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Dedicated  to  the  service  of  the  Master  with  a  prayer  that  the  Holy 

Spirit  may  bless  this  effort,  and  make  it  a  collection  of  songs 

that  will  be  of  great  help  in  all  active  Christian  work. 

"Let  the  word  of  Christ  dwell  in  you  richly;  in  all  wisdom  teaching 
and  admonishing  one  another  in  Psalms  and  Hymns  and  Spiritual  Songs, 
singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord     ....        Col.   3.  16. 
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No.  I. 


He  Will  Hold  Me  Fast. 


"Thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me."— Psalm  cxxxix:  10. 
Ada  R.  Habershon.  Robert  Harkness. 

fail,        Christ  will   hold     me     fast; 
hold,         He    must  hold     me     fast; 

fast; 
lost,        Christ  will   hold     nie     fast; 


1.  When    I     fear     my  faith  will 

2.  I     conld  nev  -  er    keep  my 

3.  I      am     pre-cious     in  His      sight, 

4.  He'll    not     let     my    soul  be 
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When   the  tempt-er  wonld  pre 

For    my    love     is      oft  -  en 

Those    He  saves  are     His    de 

Bought  by    Him    at    such     a 
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vail, 
cold, 
light, 
cost, 


He  can  hold  me 

He  must  hold  me 

He  will  hold  me 

He  will  hold  me 


fast, 
fast, 
fast, 
fast. 
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He     will     hold     me 


fast, 
hold   me    fast, 
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He     will    hold    me        fast; 
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For     my     Sav  -  lour  loves     me 
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He     will    hold     me      fast. 
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No.  2. 

Rebecca  S.  Pollard. 
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Full  Surrender. 
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D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  'tis     a      full    sur-  ren-  der,    All      I  leave  to    fol-  low  Thee  ; 

2.  As      I  come   in     deep    con-  tri-  tion,    At    this  con  -  se  -  crat-  ed  hoar, 

3.  No  with-holding — full     con-fess- ion ;  Pleasures,  rich- es,   all  must  flee; 

4.  Be  this  theme,  my  song  and  sto  -  ry,  Now  and    un  -  til   life    is    o'er; 

5.  Oh,  the  joy    of     full     sal-  va-  tion!  Oh,     the  peace  of  love  di  -  vine! 
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Thou 

my  Lead-  er    and 

De-fend 
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-  er  From  this  hour  shalt  ev  -  er 

be. 

Hear, 

0  Christ,  my  heart 

s  pe-  tl  - 

tion.  Let     me  feel    the  Spir  -  it's 

power! 

Ho  - 

ly  Spir  -  it,  take 

pos-sess- 

ion!     I       no  more,  but  Christ  in 

me. 

This 

my  rapt-ure,  this 

my  glo 

-  ry,  Till      1  reach  the   shin-  ing 

shore. 

Oh, 

1 

the  bliss  of  con  - 
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tion!  I       am  His,  and   He      is 
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mine. 
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Chorus. 
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I      sur-ren-  der 
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all! 
I  surren-der  all ! 
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sur-ren-  der    all  ! 

1  8ur-ren-der  all ! 
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All       I    have    I 


bring    to    Je  -  sus, 

I         ^      f 


sur  -  ren  -  der      all. 
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No.  3. 


He  Lifted  Me. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


Chas.  H,  Gabriel. 


1.  In     loY-ingkind-ness  Je- suscarue  My  soul   in  mer  -  cy    to     re-claim, 

2.  He  called  me  long  be-fore    I  heard,  Ee- fore  my  sin- ful  heart  was  stirred, 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  thorn,  His  hands  by  cruel  uails  were  torn, 

4.  Nowon     a  high-erplane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul     I  know 'tis  well; 
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And  from  the  depths  of  sin  and  shame  Thro'  grace  He  lifted     me 

But  when  I  took  Him  at  His  word,  Forgiven  He  lift  -  ed     me 

When  from  my  guilt  and  grief  forlorn.   In   love  He  lift  -  ed     me 

Yethoworwhy    I    can-not  tell,    Heshould  have  lifted     me 

He  lift-ed  me. 
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u    Chokus. 
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From    sink  -  ing 
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sand 
Bink  -  ing     sand, 
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He 


lift   -   ed         me,      With 
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ten-  der    hand         He 
ten-  der  band 
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lift  -  ed     me.    From  shades  of     night  to 
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plains   of  light,      O    praise  His  name,  He       lift-ed    me! 

praise  His  name,  •  lift- ed    me! 
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*  Verses  may  be  sung  as  1st  and  2d  Tenor  Duet.    Melody  in  2d  Tenor. 
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Bearing  His  Cross. 


"  He,  bearing  His  cross,  went  forth."— John  xix  :  17. 
Ada  R.  Habershon.  Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Thro'  the  gate   of  the  cit  -  y  they  led  Him  still  Bear  -  ing  His  cross; 

2.  Tho'  He  knew  what  it  meaut,3'et  He  turned  not  back, Beariug  His  cross; 

3.  Thej' had  uev-erbeen    a-ble   to  lead  Hiin  thus,  Bear  -ing  His  cross; 

4.  All     the  burdens  are  gone  which  He  took  that  day, Bear  -  ing  His  cross; 
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Till  He  came  to  the  summit  of  Calv'ry's  hill,  Bear -ing  His 
And  He  patiently  trod  all  the  wea  -  ry  track,  Bear  -  ing  His 
If  He  had  not  been  willing  to  die  for  us,  Bear -ing  His 
Nev-er-more  will  He  travel  that  blond-s tain 'd  way, Bear  -  ing  His 


^:^=^g=g 


1-0 — • — • — I 

■|-H i 1 1 


I   ^ 

cross: 
cross: 
cross: 
cross: 
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As  a  sheep  by  the 
Tho'  the  tree  was  so 
For  He  laid  down  the 
When  we    see  Him     in 


shear-ers       is       meek 
heav-  y,  'twould  not 
life  which  He     took 
glo  -  ry      en  -  throned 
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ly  led, 
com  -  pare 

a  -  gain, 
on    high. 
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With  the 

And  the 
How  we'll 
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dured     it      for    us,  and   no     word    He  said.  Bear  -  ing  His  cross, 

bur  -    den     of   sin  which  He      car-  ried  there,  Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 

joy        set      be-fore   Him  sur-pass'd    the  pain — Bear  -  ing  His  cross, 

thank  Him  that  thus  He  went  forth     to    die,    Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
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O    won-der     of    won-ders,    can       it      be 
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Lord,  Vm  Coming  Home. 


W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  I've  wandered    far 

2.  I've    wast-ed   ma  - 

3.  I'm     tired   of 

4.  My      soul     is 


sin 
sick, 


tr~ 

a   - 

ny 

and 
my 


-4- 


w 


:t: 


way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing 
pre- cious  years.  Now  I'm  com-ing 
stray-ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  coni-ing 
heart     is    sore,  Now  I'm  com-ing 


home; 
home; 
home; 
home; 
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Fine. 


The    paths  of    sin      too 
I  now    re -pent  with 

I'll      trust  Thy  love,    be   - 
My  strength  re  -  new,   my 
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long  I've'trod,  Lord,  I'm 
l)it  -  ter  tears.  Lord,  I'm 
lieve  Thy  word, Lord,  I'm 
hope    re-store.   Lord,  I'm 
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coming 
coming 
coming 
coming 


home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 
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D.S. — O  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms 


of  love,    Lord,  I'm  coming    home. 


Chorus. 
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Com-  ing       home,   com-ing    home,  Nev  -  er  more   to 


n.s. 
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5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea. 
Now  I'm  coming  home. 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

Copjrtght,  1892,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.     By  psr. 


6  I  need  His  cleansing  blood  I  know. 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
O  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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Some  Sweet  Morn. 


Rev.  A  B.  Simpson,  D.  D. 
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3E^ 


zfzzwzzw: 


1.  Some  sweet  morn 

2.  Some  sweet  day 

3.  Some  sweet  hour 

4.  Some  sweet  day 

5.  Some  sweet  morn 


u — Ch> — h/ — I ?-^ Lfc^ — 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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the  day  will  break, 
the  eud  shall  come 
our  mor-  tal  frame 
our  tongue  shall  tell 
we'll  see  His  face, 


Nev  -  er-  more 
To    our  part 
Shall  His   glo 
All   the   sto 

And   we  shall 
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to   sink  in 

ing  and  our 

rious  im-age 

ry     of  His 

sat  -  is  - 


be 


1.  Some  sweet  morn 


the    day  will  break, 


Nev-er-  more 


to 
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night; 

pain; 

wear; 

love; 

fied; 


Some  sweet  morn 
Some  sweet  day 
Some  sweet  hour 
Some  sweet  day 
Some  sweet  day 


we    shall     a  -  wake  'Mid   the 

we'll    all     go     home,  Nev-er- 

our  worth-less   name  All    His 

our  song  shall  swell  Loud  and 

in     His     em  -  brace  We  shall 


sink  in  night ; 


Some  sweet  morn 
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we   shall 
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a  -wake 


m- 
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Refeain. 


-^— 


i 


• — • — • S- — N- 


ev        -       er  -  last-  ing  light. 

more  to    part    a  -  gain. 

maj      -       es  -  ty  shall  share. 

sweet  as  songs  a  -  hove. 

ev        -       er-more    a-  bide. 

'Mid  the  ev         -  er  -  last-ing  light. 
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We  are  waiting  for  "the  turning  of  the 
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morn    -    ing,"  We    are     watch-ing   for  the  breaking     of      the 

morning,    of    the  morning," 
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Some  Sweet  Morn Concluded. 
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Morn  of 


of 


the  dawn ; 
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morns,  oh,  haste  thy   glad     ap 

Morn  of  morns,  oh,   haste   thy     glad      ap 
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pear  -   ing! 

pear-lng,  glad  appearing  I 
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Day    of  days,speed  on,  speed  on, 
Day 


speed   on ! 


-• — • — m- 

-0 0 — • • »- 

-I 1 P \ 1 — 


-S— 


of  days,  speed  on,  speed  on,  speed    on  ! 
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No.  7. 


Peace  I  Perfect  Peace. 


"Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee." — IsA.  xxvi :  3. 

(Pax  Tecum.    10. 10.) 
Rt.  Rev.  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  D.  D.  G.  T.  Caldbeck. 


4  Peace!   perfect  peace!   with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace!   perfect  peace!   our  future  all  unknown, 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace!   perfect  peace!   death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough:   earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesns  call  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 

„   I,  \9Vi,  hj  Charles  M.  Aleza 
loternstioDal  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  8. 

F.  S.  Shepherd,  arr. 


Thy  God  Reigneth  I 


"  Thy  God  reigueth."'— Isa.  iii :  7. 


James  McGranahak. 


1.  Trembling  soul, 

2.  Sin  -  fill     soul, 

3.  Seek  -  ing   soul, 

4.  Join,   ye    saints, 

5.  Church  of  Christ,  a  - 
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reign-eth  !" 
reign-eth  !" 
reign-eth  !" 
reign-eth  !" 
reign-eth  !" 
'•Thy  God   reigneth  I" 


m 


— I 1 \-| F=— I ' — i — "^ — r- 


Look 
On 
None 
Shout 


a  -  bove 
the  Lord 
that  seek 

it    forth 


and 
thy 
Him 
with 


dry 
sins 
will 
glad 


For  -  ward,  then,  fresh  cour 


thy 
were 
He 
ac 
age 


tears 
laid, 
spurn,  "Thy 
chiim,  "Thy 
take:  "ThV 


I — 
'Thy  God 
'Thv    God 


God 
God 
God 
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reign-eth  !" 
reign-eth  !" 
reign-eth  !" 
reign-eth  !" 
reign-eth  !" 
"  Thy  God    reigneth  !" 
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Tho'  thy  foes  with  pow'r  as-sail,  Naught  a-gainst  thee  shall  pre  vail;.. 
On  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  shed  His  blood  for  thee,.. 
Wand'ringslieep  the  Shepherd  seeks  And,  when  found  He  ev  -  er  keeps,. 
Zi  -  on,  wake!  the  morn  is  nigh.  See  it  break  from  yon  -  der  skj';.. 
Soon,  de-  scend-  ing  from  His  throne,He  shall  claim  thee  for     His  own;.. 


Trust  in  Him — He'll  never     fail:  "Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth 

From    all    sin     to     set    thee   free,  "Thy  God  reigneth.  Thy  God  reigneth 

For    "He  sliunbers  not,nor  slee]«''"Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth 

Loud  and  clear  tlie  watchmen  cry:  "Thy  CJod  reigneth,  Thy  God  rei^netii 

Sin     shall  then  be     o-ver-thrown:  "Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth 


CopTrleht.  1895,  bi  .James  McGritnaban. 

Oharles  M.  Alexander,  owner. 
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Our  Great  Saviour. 


Rev.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman. 
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Arr.  by  Robekt  HARKNESa 
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1.  Je-sus!  what  a  Friend  for  sin-  ners!     Je  -  sus!  Lov-er    of      my 

2.  Je-sns!  what  astreugth  in  weakness!  Let    me  hide  my- self     in 

3.  Je-sus!  what  a    help    in   sor- row!  While  the   bil-lowso'er    me 

4.  Je-sus!  what  a  guide  and  keep- er!  Wiiilethe  tern- pest  still     is 

5.  Je-sus!  I        do  now     re  -  ceive  Him,  More  than  all      in  Him     I 


soul; 
Him; 
roll, 
high, 
find, 


-\-r-\M 


-(©- 
-5*- 


JL_i:j2 — j__c, — \—^-^ — "--i — r 


Friends  may  fail   me,  foes    as-  sail   me,     He,    my  Saviour,.makesme  whole. 
Tempt -ed,  tried,and  sometimes  fail -lug,     He,  my  strength,  my  vict'ry  wins. 
E      -      ven  when  my  heart  is     breaking,   He,    my  com- fort, helps  my  soul. 
Storms     a  -  bout  me,night  o'er- takes  me,   He,    my     pi-  lot,  hears  my  cry. 
He         hath  grant-ed  me    for  -  give-ness,    I      am   His,  and  He      is  mine. 


,-. -\—\-r4^- 


3: 


\-tSi- 


!*#^^: 


Chorus. 


m- 


itnEtet^tiitt:: 


'■s — *-F« 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what   a      Sav-iour!  Hal  -  le 

I 


•—!-•—•— I — l-i — •— •— F^5 — 


lu  -  jah!  what  a  friend! 


-Ki g' 


I  I 


r3=P--f?^=tEE^d  ' 


Sav-ing,  help-ing,keep-ing,  lov    -   ing.  He 


with  me    to    the   end. 


:v2: 


-• — I— '-r* — I — i-p-i 
•—I — l-'S'-*— •  [-» 

--& — •-Fi -l-F'^ 

H 1 LI g  .-Lj_ 


tiarles  M.  Alexander 
iDternatlooal  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  10. 


Tell  Mother  V\\  be  There. 


C.  M.  F. 


Chaklks  M.  Fillmore. 


r 


a      lit  -  tie  ciiild,  how  well    I      re  -  col  -  lect    How 
en   wayward,  she   was     al-ways  kind  and  good;   So 
came  a     prod  -  i  -  gal,  and   left  the  old    roof-tree,    She 
message  came  to     me,    it     bade  me  quick- ly  come,    If 

^ . 


r- 


■^- 


-♦2- 


r 


\ 


« « « \-~0 « «— : — 0 — f— 1 5-J 


I  would  grieve  ray  moth  -  er    with    my  fol  -  iy     and     neg-  lect;     And 

pa-tient,  gen  -   tie,    lov  -  ing,  when  I  act  -  ed  rough  and  rude;    My 

al  -  most  broke  her    lov  -  ing  heart    in  mourning     aft  -    er    me;      And 

I  would   see      my  moth  -  er      ere    the  Sav-  iour  took     her  home;     I 


tfe: 


,    C\     h 

|S             ^             f,              ^ 

N 

I 

|. 

'p^J^_4^— H.-JT 

-S     -i     ^    -J   :-•  - 

— N- 

— ■^— 

N- 

1 — 

z-^-J^- 

=S- 

now  that     she     has 
childhood  griefs  and 
day     and  night  she 
promised     her,     be 

gone   to  heav'n   I 
tri  -  als     she  woulc 
pray'd  to    God     to 
•  fore   she   died,   for 

miss 
glad 
keep 
heav 

—0— 

her 
-ly 

me 
■  en 

ten  - 
with 
in 
to 

der    care  : 
me     share 
His    care  : 
pre  -  pare  : 

1/ 

0 
0 
0 
0 

-•- 

— *—l 

— 1— 

1^^     f-           f- 
1             1 

\X- 

= 

f— 

-1-. 


Chorus. 


Sav-iour,  tell   my  motii-  er. 


'0—0 ^-=— #- 


I'll     be   there! 


¥.-h — • m- 


-pt — 0- 

-0 0- 


F       #— "-^ 1 y — *-y—ij y ■ 


Tell   mother     I'll     be 
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Tell  Mother  I'll  be  There — Concluded. 


ME=r:z=r.-g^ri==:f: 
1 fc/— t^ — V y- 


?=f= 


there,        in       an  -  swer      to 


her  pray'r    This    mes  -  sage   bless  -  ed 


4PH- 1 1 P— =— ^^b* — •— c *-• — r — I — t/ — ' — - — I * — I 1 — -I 

Sav  -  iour    to      her       bear!  Tell    mother      I'll      be  there,  heav'n's 

'^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


-t*'— b*— U- 


-b;-t 


p'-t- 


-b* — b" — b" — tf^i 


^11 


joys  with  her  to  share.  Yes,  tell  my  darling  moth-er  I'll   be     there 

there,  I'll  be  there. 


_.|f__p_^.i_|i 


.t^tr— it 


f=P-- 


:Pii 
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No.  II.  Only  a  Little  While. 

Mrs.  M.  P.  A.  Crozier.  Geo.  C.  Stebbtns. 


■i9---t5>- 


1.  On  -  ly    a      lit  -  tie    while      Of    walking  with  wea-  ry     feet, 

2.  Suf-fer,  if    God  shall  will.     And  work  for  Him  while  we    may; 

3.  On  -  ly     a      lit  -  tie     while,     For    toil-ing   a      few  short  days. 


-1—1-4 


UJ^J- 


m^^^^^^^m^^^ 


SLiEfcfEjEEEi^i 


-l-r^ 
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-h-r-i — r 

Pa-tient-ly    o-  ver  the  thorn  -  y  way  That  leads  to  the  gold  -  en     street. 

Cal-  va-  ry's  cross    to      Zi  -  on's  crown  Is     on  -  ly     a      lit  -  tie      way. 

then  oomes  the  rest,  the    qui  -  et  rest,     E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  end  -  less   praise. 


gtt 


-J — \—X 


:^-- 


:ij=.-:^=i!:zt«: 
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t 


B 


I   I 


Coprrlght,  1908,  by  0«o.  C.  Btebblni.    B«Bewal. 
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No.  12. 


Who  Could  It  Be? 


"  There  is  a  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother."  — Prov.  xviii. 
Fked  p.  Morris.  Robert  Harkness. 


1.  Somebody  came  and  lift- ed     me  Out  of  my    sin  and  niis-er  -  y, 

2.  Somebody  bent    so    ten-der-ly  Pleading  so   long  and  patient -ly, 

3.  Somebody  whispered  sweet  and  low  Tell-ing  me  just  the  way  to     go, 

4.  Somebody  holds  my  hand  each  day  Guiding  my  feet   lest  I  should  stray, 


II       u    U'    u 

jT — y — N — r^ r-pi — S-. — N— J-^-J !-• I'^-a— — -^ ^n — ' 1 1 
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Somebody    came,  oh,  who  could  it  be,  Who  could  it  be  but  Je  -  sus? 

Somebody    came,  oh,  who  could  it  be,  Who  could  it  be  but  Je  -  sus? 

Somebody   spoke,    I   listened    and  lo,  Who  could  it  be  but  Je  -  sus? 

Walking  with  Him  how  blessed  the  way,  Who  could  it  be  but  Je-sus? 

I         ^    ^    ^    I 
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No.  13.     Will  the  Circle  Be  Unbroken  ? 

Ada  R.  Habershon.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


&4 


:2-dv 


._] J ^N 
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^-, — \—\-- — ^- — *-^— b'-f-i — I h — ^j'  -i— — k^ — \- — "— Fi^^-H 


r-T- 


There  are  loved  oues   in     the  glo  -  ry  Whose  dear  forms  you  oft-en  ruiss, 
In    the  joy-ous  days  of  childhood,     Oft  they  to]d  of  wondrous  love 
You    re-mem-ber  songs  of  heuv-  en,  Which  you  sang  with  childish  voice, 
You  can  pic-  tiire    hap-  py  gath'rings  Round  the  tireside  long  a  -    go, 
One   by    one  their  seats  were  emptied,  One  by  one  they  went  a  -  way, 


J — -J- 


-g< — it 


:?Ft--=t=: 


f-^-Z-^\ — t^-i — t— "^^^^ 


\z^k-^l 


■.?3z^: 


r— r- 


:t:: 


:tr=:£iiP^=gz=PzzgrzzPl 


t — I — --r- 


When  you  close  your  earth-ly  sto  -  ry     Will  you  join   them  in  their  bliss? 
Point-  ed   to     the      dy-  Ing  Sav-iour,  Now  they  dwell  with  Him  a-bove. 
Do  you  love  the  hymns  they  taught  you.  Or  are  songs  of  earth  your  choice? 

And  you  think  of    tear-  ful  part-iugs  When  they  left  you  here   be  -  low. 

Now  the  fani  -  i    -     ly      is  p;irt-  ed,     Will   it     be     cora-plete  one  day  ? 


N        I J 


— \ ^r-^ 1 1^ Nr* "S" •---5» — r^-- — a • — r:^r-.-% 
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Chorus. 
L-5zizci:z»=b5; 


:t=: 


Will  the   cir  -  cle 


be     un-brok-  en 

-A 


By  and      by, 


by  and     by? 

--4- 


_ ^^- V      -I 1 {\ ^    _| ^ 0--—m r-f5> • 1 — I — -i 


In    a    bet-  ter  home   a- 


1^-^ ^^ 


ing     In  the  sky,  in    the  sky? 

In  the  sky,  in  the  sky  ? 


«S •-- ^|~l 19 1 •---•-• , ^— -t>^-l 
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No.  14. 

Edgar  Lewis. 


Lean  on  His  Arms. 


L.  E.  JOKBS. 

-I — ^— . 


1.  Just  lean  up  -  on  tlie  arms  of 

2.  Just  lean  up  -  on  tlie  arms  of 

3.  Just  lean  up  -  on  tlie  arms  of 

4.  Just  lean  up  -  on  the  arras  of 


— J- 1 — , — I— 1 1 — -— P — I — J — , — f 


H^-- 1 


sus,  He'll  help  you    a  -  long, 

sus,  He'll  brighten  the     way, 

sus,  O    bring  ev  -  'ry     care, 

sus,  Then  leave  all   to      Him, 


:^=:t 


— I 1 T 


1=:ir- 


J=tti^S=z^z 


-V—\/ — b-- 


r 


-I—" 


help  you  a  -  long;    If      you     will  trust  His  love  un  -  fail  -  ing,  He'll 

bright-en  the  way;  Just    fol  -  low  glad  -  ly  where  He   lead  -  eth.  His 

bring  ev  -  'ry  care!  The    bur-  den  that  has  seem' d  so    heav  -  y.  Take 

leave  all  to    Him;  His    heart     is     full    of     love  and   mer   -  cy,  His 


-9 0 • • • »— P-#-- 0 0—-^0 0 *— p'g ^—0 *— I 
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I — 


Chorus. 
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*^-A-I- 
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fill  your  heart  with  song. 
gen  -  tie  voice  o  -    bey. 
to       the  Lord  in   pray'r. 
eyes  are  nev  -  er    dim. 


Lean  on       His  arms,  trusting  in  His  love; 

Lean  up  -on  His  arms,  ful  -  ly  trusting  iu  His  love; 


N    N    ^ 


Lean  on  His  arms,  all    His  mercies  prove;  Lean  on  His 

Lean    up  -on    His    arms  and      all      His  mer- cies   prove;    Lean   up  -on     His 

^^ — i^—v — t^ — t^-i — I — F-t^ — ^     J    J     g—Ff— »—»—»— 

0  0  IV  ly  \j  u 
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arms,  look-ing  home  a  -  bove,  Just  lean    ou      the    Sav-iour's  arms  I 

arms    ev  -  er  III 


-0—^- 


2^-^» *      -  "^ 
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Copvrlcht,  1903,  b?  Daniel  B,  Towner. 

Charles  M.  Alexander,  uwner, 
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lo.  IS. 


A  Constant  Friend. 


T.  I. 


Arr.  by  Mrs.  Charles  M.  Alexander. 
Duet. 

.4 •--,=- — ^, 


Robert  Harkness. 


mms 
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r- 

1.  All  un-seeu    the  Master  walketh  By    the  toil- iug  servant's  side; 

2.  When  thy  loved  cues  cross  the  border,  .te-sus   is     the  link  be-tween; 

3.  Holy  strivings  nerve  and  strengthen, Long  en-dur-ance  wins  the  crown; 


Wondrous  words  of  life  He  speaketh,  While  His  hands  uphold  and  guide. 
They  can  gaze   up-on  His  glo-  ry.  Thou  can'ston  His  bos-om  lean. 
When  the  ev'n-ing  shadows  lengthen,  Thou  shalt  lay  the  burden  down. 


Choeus 


«iMi^Mp^ 


t- 

ny     sor     -      row 

a  -    ny     sor  -  row 

5      ^     ^     N     N 
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Eeuds  thy 
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nior     -      row       Grace  suf-  fl 
He      to  -  mor  -  row  Grace  suf 
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cient  gives  his  own. 
fi  -  cient  gives  His    own,  His    own. 
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No.  16. 

J.  R.  Clement,  arr. 


Lord,  is  it  I? 


11  * 


-^ — ^^_j_, 


Robert  Harkness. 

A-J- 


m^^0^^^^^m 


r 

Some-one     is  sliglit-ing   the 
Some-one     is     halt-ing  and 
Some-one's  be-  tray  -  ing    his 
Some-one     is     liv  -  ing    in 
Some-one    in      si  -  lence  is 


+# — •-=—€— r^-T 1 — I — " M — d— ;— ^ — I — 7l-I ' — 


^Stl- 


m-- 


-m—\-» 1 TTh 1 \—\ 1 1" 0 


-J ^-. 


weakness,  and  blot  out  each   sin; 
I 


mim^m^ 


Hear   us,  dear  Lord, 


*  1st  and  3d  lines  may  be  sung  in  unison  wltb  two  or  more  voices, 

Copjright,  190«.  Ii.10  andlSI'J.  hy 

Cbarlei  M.  Alexnuder. 
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No.  17. 


My  Saviour's  Love. 


"And  being  in  an  agony  He  prayed  more  earnestly ;  and  His  sweat  was  as  it  were 
great  drops  of  blood  falling  down  to  the  ground." — Luke  22  :  44. 


C.  H.  G. 


—  T-T— ,•— r 


-1—4- 


:i!=i|: 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

_N_4 -I-.-I- 


-• — •--—#—• — #— P(g-r--p 


1.  I   stand   a-raazed  in    the    pres-euce   Of    Je  -  sus  the  Naz  -  a  -  rene, 

2.  For     me     it     was    in    the    gar- den  He  pray 'd;  "Not  My  will,  but  Thine.'* 

3.  In     pit-  y      an- gels   be- held   Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light 

4.  He    took  my  sins  and  my     sor- rows,  He  made  them  His  ver  -  y     own; 

5.  When  with  the  ransom'd  in      glo  -   ry    His  face      I      at  last  shall  see, 


m 


And 
He 
To 
He 
'Twill 


H K — I »- 

^ '^— ^ [■- 

won-der  how   he  could  love     me,     A      sin  -  ner,condem'd,un-clean. 
had   no  tears  for   His  own  griefs,Butsweat-dropsof  blood  for  mine, 
com- fort  Him   in     the    sor  -  rows    He    bore    for  my  soul  that  night, 
bore  the  bur-den     to     Cal  -  v'ry.  And  suf- fei'd, and  died    a  -  lone, 
be    my  joy  thro'  the      a  -    ges     To     sing    of    His  love  for    me. 


^^ 


1 — r 


■u 


-J- 


4=^ 


-I- 


tgr 
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Chorits. 


How      mar-vel-ous!  how       won-der-ful!  And  my  song  shall   ev  -  er     be: 
Oh,  how  mar-vel-ous  !    oh,  how  won-der-ful! 


a=^z:Si:zzfe=5=:fc 


r^r 
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155 


4— J — 4- 
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Oh,  how  marvel-ons    oh,  how  won-der-  ful 


:|i=^=(r_zi!i: 


r-r-tr 


i 


How     mar-vel-ous!  how       won-der-ful     Is      my  Sav-iour's  love,  for    me! 
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No.  18.    The  Hand  that  was  Wounded  for  Me. 


Hattie  H.  PiEKSON  and  Fbed  P.  Morris. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


im^t-^ 


A 1- 


wmim 


The  band  that  was  uailed  to  the  cross      of   woe,      In  love  reach-es 
Eeu  now  I     can    see,  thro'  a     mist      of  tears,  That  hand  still  out- 
The  hand  that  wroui^ht  wonders  in  dajs  of    old,   Holds  treasure  more 
How  oft     at     the  touch  of    that  nail-scarred  palm,  My  storm-troubled 
Tri-umph-aut  thro'  grace  I  shall  some    dav  stand   With  Je-  sus    at 
I        I  ^  ,        . 


i= 


■■5*- 
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1 — r- 


down  to    the  world  be-  low;  'Tis  beck-ou-iug  now  to  the  souls  that  roam, 

stretched  o'er  the  gulf  of  years,  With  healing  and  hope  for  my  sin-sick   soul, 

pre-cious  than  gems  or  gold;  The  price  of  redemption  from  sin  and  shame, 

heart  has  at  once  grown  calm; The  tempest  that  surges   I     will    not»fear, 

home  on  that  gold- en  strand;  His  face  in  its  beau- ty    at    last      to   see, 


tfc^^J 


1^^^ 
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:t=t: 
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T — r-t 


Chorus. 


And  pointing  the  way  to  the  hea'vnly  home.\ 
One  touch  of  its  finger  will  make  me  whole. 

The  gift  of  sal-  va-tion  thro'  Je-sus'  name. 

For  how  can  I  sink  while  that  hand  is  near? 
My  hand  in  the  hand  that  was  pierced  forme./ 


The  hand  of  mv  Saviour  I 


^_ 


r- 


^c=l=^: 
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see Thebandthat  was  wounded  for  me: 'Twill  lead  me  in 

1    see,  for    me; 
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The  Hand  that  was  Wounded  for  fie. — Concluded. 
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love  to  the  mansions  a-bove,  The  hand  that  was  wounded  for  me 

_         I  II. 

__| — ^_^4 
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for  me. 
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19. 

E.  Witter. 


Come,  Sinner,  Come. 


_j — ^ — ,    ^-^-  ^- 

Wliile  Je  -  sus  whis-pers  to  you,  Come, 
Are  you  too  heav  -  y  hi- den? Come, 
Oh,      hear  His  ten-der  pleading.  Come, 


^ 


H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 


-1^- 


=5EpEi:fES?HErE-==3=:fc 


r — r 


sin 
siu 
sin- 

I 

-A 


ner, 
ner, 
ner. 


come! 
come! 


While 
Je  - 


we  are 
sus  will 
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pray-ing  for  you.  Come,  sin-ner,  come  !  Now       is     the  time  to  own  Him, 

bear  your  burden.  Come,  siu-ner,  come!  Je  -    sus  will   not  de-ceive  you, 

ceive  the  blessing,  Come,  sin-ner,  come  !  While     Je  -  sus  whispers  to    you, 

^    I      ^    J        iB*   ^  i^  i      -fi. ^J J^ i^ 


Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him,  Come,  sinner,  come ! 
Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Je  -  sus  can  now  receive  you, Come,  sinner,  come! 
Come,  sin-ner,  come!  While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come,  sinner,  come! 
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No.  20. 


A  Clean  Heart. 


Rev.  Walter.  C.  Smith. 
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Fked  H.  Byshe. 


1.  One  thing  I 

2.  If    clear-  er 

3.  Yea,   on  -  ly 

4.  I    watch  to 


shun 


1.  One    thing      I      of 
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the  Tjord     de  -  sire,  For    all    my 

ion  Thou    ini  -  [)art,  Grate-ful    and 

this  heart     is    clean  May  lar  -  ger 

the    mi   -  ry     way,  And  stanch  the 

the  de  -  sire,  For 
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Be 
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ter 
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path  hath  mir    -  y  been, Be     it      by     wa 

glad  my  soul  shall  be; But  yet     to   have                 a 

vis      -  -       ion    yet      be  mine, For  mirrored    in                  its 

springs  of  guilt-  y       thought,..      But,  watch  and  strug  -       gle 

all     my  path  hath    mir   -    y,  mir  -  y    been,                     Be       it     by  wa  -  ter 
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or       by  fire, 

pur  -  er  heart 

depths  are  seen 

as        I  may. 


by 


O  make  me     clean,     O  make    me  clean. 
Is  more  to       me,       Is  more      to     me. 
The  things  di  -vine,   The  tilings   di  -  vine. 
Pure     I      am      not,  Pure    I        am    not. 
fire,  me  clean. 
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O  wash       me.  Thou, 

O      wash    me,  Thou,     with 
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with- out,     witli  -  in.  Or  purge  with 

out,  with-  in,  Or 
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A  Clean  Heart 
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Concluded. 
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fire,              if    that  must   be,               No  mat  -  ter    how,            if    on  -  ly 

purge  with  fire,        if  that  must  be,                    No    mat  -  ter  how,       if 
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me,  Die  out 

in      me, 
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No.  21. 


Now  the  Day  is  Over. 


"  For  the  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out."— Jer.  vi,  4. 
Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould,  by  per.                                                  Robert  Harkness. 
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2.  Je    -    sus, 
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4.  When  the 
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Shad  -  ows      of       the 
With    Thy    ten -d' rest 
Their  white  wings     a    - 
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sin 
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ning 
ing 
us, 

less, 
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Steal  a  -  cross  the 
May     our      eye  -  lids 

Watch-  ing  round  each 
In      Thy     ho    -    ly 

Whilst  all        a  -    ges 


sky. 
close, 
bed. 
eyes. 
run. 
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Shadows. 


Robert  Harkxess. 


1.  When  we    cross  the  val  -  ley  there  need  be     no 

2.  When  our  loved  ones  leave  us  there  need  be     no 

3.  When  He  comes  to  meet   us  there  need  be     no 


shad 
siiad 
sliad 


ows,  When  life's 
ows,  If  tlieir 
ows,  Whea  He 
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day 
faitii 
comes 


end-  ed     and  its 

fixed  in     Je  -  sus 

all  His  glo  -  ri  - 


sor-  rows  o  er; 
as  their  Lord; 
ous    ar  -  ray; 


When  the  sum-mons  comes  to 
For  they  go      to     be    with 
When  the  trump  of  God  shall 


meet  the  bless-ed  Sa-vionr,  When  we  rise  to  dwell  with  Him  for-ev-er-more. 
Him  who  died  to  save  them,  To  be  with  the  One  whom  they  have  long  adored, 
souud  and  lov'd  ones  waken,  When  He  leads  usonward  with  triumphant  sway. 
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Shadows!  no  need  of  shadows  When   at  last  we  lay  life's  burden  down  ; 
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Shadows.— 

Concluded. 
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Shadows!     no  need  of   shadows  When  at  last  we  gain  the  victor's 


crown! 
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No.  23.  When  I  See  My  Saviour. 


Maud  Frazer. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  When  I  see   my  Sav-iour,  hanging  on  Cal-va- ry,  Bear-ing  there  for 

2.  I     can  seethe  blood-drops  red, 'neath  His  thorny  crown,    From  the  cru  -  el 
i.  "Why  hast  Thou  forsak- en?"  listto  tliatsad.sad  moan!     Oh,  His  heart  was 

-I 1— J- 
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sin   -  ners     bit-ter-est  ag  -  o  -  ny,  Grat  -  i-tudeo'erwhelmsme, 

nail-wouuds  now  they  are  falling  down;      Lord,  when  I  would  wan  -  der 
brok  -  en,    suffer-ing  there  a  -  lone:         Brok- en  then  that  mor  -  tals 


^ -5j; 
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makesmine  eyes  growdim,All  my  ransomed  being  captive  is     to     Him. 
from   Thy  love  a-  way,        Let  me  see  those  blood-drops  shed  for  me  that  day. 
ne'er  need  cry  in   vain        ForGod'sloveand  oomfort,in  the hourof  pain. 
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No.  24.        Tell  Me  the  Story  of  Jesus. 


ii^if 


:*=f: 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


r 

1.  Tell  me   the  sto  -  ry     of    Je  -  siis,  Write  on  my  heart  ev- 'ry  word, 

2.  Fast-  ing     a-  lone   in    the  des  -  ert,     Tell    of  the  days  that  He  passed, 

3.  Tell    of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him,  Writhing  in  anguish  and  pain; 

-4— H-^-fe-J ^^An^ |_,,_H^— ^-1 ^^— ]i.-J 
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Tell  me   the  sto  -  ry  most  pre  -  cious,  Sweetest  that  ev  -  er  was  heard; 

How  for   our  sins  He  was  tempt -ed,      Yet  was   triumphant    at    last; 

Tell    of  the  grave  where  they  laid  Him,  Tell  how  He  liv  -  eth     a  -  gain; 

N     ^ 
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Tell  how  the  an  -  gels  in  cho  -  rus,  Sang  as  they  welcomed  His  birth 
Tell  of  the  years  of  His  la  -  bor,  Tell  of  thesor-row  He  bore, 
Love  in    that  sto  -  rv      so    ten  -  der,   Clear-  er   than  ev  -  er      I      see; 


-••-—•- 


±i2 


-)/ — h- 

-v-i- 


-tz 


:g=t=! 


I 0—r«5> • r* *— — • — m m-. V-| 1 


I        I 


i^ti 


t^^ 


"Glo-ry      to  God    in    the  high -est!  Peace  and  good  tidings    to    earth." 

He   was  despised  and    af-flict-  ed,  Homeless,    re-ject-ed   and  poor. 

Stay,  let   me  weep  while  you  whisper,  "Love  paid  the  ran-som  for   me." 

V     ^     7    r     7     7    ^        I         I       y  ^)    \       V      V 
Chorus. 


1 — t/ — ^^^ — I —  I ' — 

Tell   me   the  sto  -  ry     of    Je  -  sua.    Write  on   my  heart  ev  - 'ry  word, 
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Tell  Me  the  Story  of  Jesus. — Concluded. 
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Tell    me   the  sto  -  ry  most  pre- cious, Sweet- est  that  ev  -  er   was  heard. 


No.  25.0  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go. 


Rev.  George  Matheson,  D.  D. 

Slowly. 


Albert  L.  Peace. 
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1.  O  love    that  wilt  not    let    me  go,  I 

2.  O  light  that    followest  all    my  way,  I 

3.  O  joy     that  seek-  est    me  thro'  pain,  I 

4.  O  cross  that   lift  -  est     up    my  head,  I 


J- 


rest     my  wea  -  ry 

yield   my  flick' ring 

can  -  not  close  my 

dare   not  ask     to 
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soul     in  thee;         I  give   thee  hack  the   life     I  owe,  That 

torch    to  thee;  My  heart     re-stores  its    borrowed  ray,  That 

heart   to  thee;         I  trace    the  rain-bow  thro'  the  rain.  And 

hide  from  thee;         I        lay       in    dust  life's  glo  -  ry  dead,  And 
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in     thine    o-  cean  depths  its  flow   May  rich  -  er,     ful  -  ler  be! 

in       thy  sunshine's  glow  its   day    May  bright-er,    fair  -  er  be! 

feel     the  prem-ise      is    not  vain  That  morn  shall  tear  -  less  be! 

from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red  Life  that  shall  end  -  less  be! 
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Looking  This  Way. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


No.  26. 

J.  W.  V. 
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1.  O    -   ver  the    riv  -   er       fa-ces    I       see,        Fair    as    the  morn  -  ing, 

2.  Fa-  ther  and  moth  -  er,     safe   in  the     vale,  Watch  for   the  boat -man, 

3.  Broth-er   and   sis  -  ter,  gone  to  that   clime    Wait  for    the    oth  -  ers, 

4.  Sweet  lit- tie    dar  -  ling,  light  of  the     home,   Look-iug  for  some -one, 

5.  Je   -  sus  the  Sav  -  lour,  brightMorning  Star,    Look-ing  for    lost    ones, 

±±zfiz^=^=tiz=ba:z=t 


1/    U    U 


i/     '^     ^ 


look  - 

wait 

com- 

beck- 

stray- 
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ing  for    me;         Free  from  their  sor  -  row,  grief,and    de  -  spair, 
for   the    sail.        Bear-  ing    the  loved  ones      o  -  ver   the     tide, 
ing  some-time;       Safe  with   the     an  -  gels,  whit- er  than    snow, 
on  -  ing  "Come!"  Bright  as     a      sun-beam,  pure  as    the     dew, 
ing     a  -  far;  Hear  the  glad  mes-sage, — why  will  you    roam? 

I.I       I .  I .      I .      I      I       f 


Chorus. 
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Wait- ing  and  watch-in g      pa-tient-ly      there. 
In    -     to     the   har  -  bor    near  to  their   side. 
Watch-ing   for  dear    ones  wait-  ing    be  -  low. 
Aux-ious-ly   look-ing,  moth-er     for     j'ou. 
Je    -    sus     is     call  -ing:  "Sin-ner,comehome! ' 


Look-ing  this  way,  yes. 
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Looking  This  Way. — Concluded. 
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morning,bright  as  the  day,     Dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry  looking  this  way. 
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No.  27. 


My  Sins  are  Forgiven. 


Ada  R.  Habekshon. 
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Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  As     far    as    the  west    is      re-moved  from  the  east,  He  banished  my 

2.  Like  clouds  they  had  gathered, ob-scur-ing    the  sun;  He  blot- ted  them 

3.  I      could  not  have  set- tied   the  least   of     my  debts:  He  paid  the  great 

4.  My   sins  were   as    scar- let,  and  crim-son    the  stains;  He  made  them  like 

5.  My  guilt  and  my  need  His  great  love  have  re-vealed;  Once  wounded  for 

6.  And  this    is    the   rea  -  son   I'm  pardoned  to  -  day,  Because  with  His 
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Are    yours? My   sins    are     for  -  giv  -  en, —  Are     yours? 

Are  yours?  Are  yours? 
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No.  28. 

James  M.  Gray. 


Only  a  Sinner. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1.  Naught  have  I  got- ten  but  what    I    received;  Grace  hath  bestowed  it  since 

2.  Once      I     w^  fool  ish,  and   sin  ruled  luy  heart, Caus-ing  my  footsteps  from 

3.  Tears   un  -  a- vail-iug,   uo    mer-it    had  I;      Mer-cy  had  saved  me,  or 

4.  Suf  -    fer      a   sin-uer  whose  heart  o  -  ver-flows,  Lov-ing   hisSav-iour,  to 


I     have     be-lieved;  Boast-ing     ex-clud  -  ed,  pride     I        a- base;  I'm 
God      to      de- part;       Je  -  sus  hath  found  rae,      hap-py     my  case;     I 
else      I     must  die;       Sin    had      alarmed  me,      fear- ing  God's  face;  But 

tell  what    he  knows;  Once  more    to    tell     it,  would   I       embrace — I'm 
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Chorus, 


-A— ^ ^- 


— I- 


ou  -  ly  a  sin-ner  saved  by  grace! 

now  am  a  sin-  iier  saved  by  grace! 

now  I'm  a  sin-ner  saved  by  grace! 

on  -  ly  a  sin-uer  saved  by  grace! 


I 
On  -  ly     a  sin-ner  saved  by  grace! 


^5zi»— pLrj=t:tr_zit:z=5z=r=t==li==tr-ti=t^r=Ei=f=t==^ 
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On  -    ly 


a  sin  -  ner   saved     by    grace!     This     is      my  sto  -  ry,     to 


-T— t?^ 


^^ 


«=Lr-=t:=l73 


-5—^ 


be      the  glo  -  ry, — I'm   on 


'a  sin  -  ner   saved   by    grace! 
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No.  29. 


Jesus  is  Calling. 


"  Come  unto  me,  aud  I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt,  xi :  28. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


r 

Je  -  eus  is  ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  ing    thee  home — Calling     to  -  day, 

Je  -  siis  is  call-  ing   the  wea  -  ry       to      rest —  Call-ing      to  -  day, 

Je  -  sus  is  waiting,  oh,  come    to     Him   now —  Waiting     to  -  day, 

Je  -  sus  is  pleading:  oh,  list      to     His     voice — Hear  Him  to  -  day, 


-N ^ — N  — ft, N N-j ft>- 
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call  -  ing  to  -  day  !  Wliy  from  the  sun-shine    of  love  wilt  thou  roam, 

call  -  ing  to  -  day  !   Bring  Him  thy  bur  -  den,  and  thou  shalt    be     blest: 

wait- ing  to-day!  Come  with  thy  sins,     at      His  feet     low  -  ly      bow; 

hear  Him  to  -  day  !  They  who  be  -  lieve  on     His  name  shall   re  -  joice; 

-A — ^ ^ — I — I — ^ — n — n — n — n — s-, — n — ^ — ^ 
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Refrain. 


\ — -" 
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Far  -  ther  and  far  -  ther  a  -  way? 

He      will  not  turn   thee  a  -  way. 

Come,  and  no    Ion  -  ger  de  -  lay. 

Quickly      a  -  rise    and  a  -  way. 


Call       -      ing     to  -  day  ! 

Call  -  ing,  calling    to  -  day,    to  -  day  I 
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Call         -  ing 

Call  -    ing,   call  -  ing 


=5=Eil!: 
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-tr-r- 

to  -     day  ! 

to    -    day,     to  -  day  ! 
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sus      is 

sus    is     ten  -  der  -   ly 
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Call       -         -       ing.    Is      ten  -  der-ly     call-  ing 
call  -  ing   to  -  day, 


to 


day 
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to  -  day  \ 
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No.  30. 


Trust  and  Obey. 


"  Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he."— Proverbs  xxi :  20. 
Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis.  D.  B.  Townkb. 


i^IeIemE^ 


1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  lu  tlie  Light  of  His  word,  What  a  glo  -  ry     He 

2.  Not       a    shad-ow  can    rise,  Not  a   cloud  in  the  skies,  But  His  smile  quickly 

3.  Not       a    bur- den  we    bear, Not  a     sor- row  we  share,But  our  toil  He  doth 

4.  But      we  nev-er    c;\n  prove  The  delights  of  His  love,  Un- til    all    on     the 
6.  Then    in    fel- low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit   at   His  feet,  Or  we' 11  walk  by  His 
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side 
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It 
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on  our 
it      a- 
ly     re- 
tar  we 
in    the 


way!  While  we  do  His  good-will.  He    a-bides  with  lis    still, 
way;  Not     a  doubt  or      a     fear.  Not   a    sigh  nor     a     tear 
pay;  Not     a  grief  nor     a      loss,  Not   a  frown  or     a     cross 
lay;   For  the    fa  -  vor  He  shows.  And  the  joy   He    be- stows, 
way;  What  Hesavs  we  will   do.    Where  He  sends  we  will  go — 

^XJ-J-.-^— A-  ^    I      .      1      I 
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-t- 

And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey.  \ 

Can    a  -  bide  while  we  trust  and  o  -  bey.   | 

But    is  blest   if       we  trust  and  o  -  bey.   >  Trust  and     o  -  bey,  For  there's 

Are   for  thena  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey.  | 

Nev-  er  fear,  on  -  ly    trust  and  o  -  bey.  / 

III         I        ^    ^ 
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no  oth  -  er  way      To   be    hap-py    in     Jesus,   But  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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No.  31.  You  must  do  Something  To=nightI 


R.  H. 


llOBEKT  HARKNES9. 

^ 
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1.  You  must  do  soiuetbiug  with  Je  -  sus,    You  must  do  something  to-  uight ! 

2.  No  ueutral  ground  must  be   tak--en,      You  must  do  something  to- night ! 

3.  Je  -  sus  would  have  you  re-  cei  ve  Him:   You  must  do  something  to-  night ! 

4.  Youmustchooselifeordeath'sdarkness:  You  must  do  something  to-  night ! 

5.  With  God  there  is  no   to  -  mor-row,    You  must  do  something  to- night ! 

^    N         .     .     .      I  i_  I 
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You  must  decide  this  great  ques-tion :  You  must  do  something  to  -  night ! 

You  must  be /or    or     a -^ainsi  Him:  You  must  do  something  to  -  night! 

You  must  con/ess    or    de  -  ny     Him:  You  must  do  something  to  -  night! 

These  are  the   is -sues  e-  ter  -  nal:  You  must  do  something  to  -  uight! 

Now  you  can  have  thissal  -  va  -  tion:   You  must  do  something  to  -  night ! 

k.       Ik 
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You  must  do  sometliing  with  Je  -  sus,    You  must  do  something  to  -    night  I 


Will  you   re-jpct?or   will  you  ac-cept?  You  must  do  something  to-night ! 
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No.  32. 


O  Morning  Land. 


Edward  H.  Phelps. 


P    P    P 

U    U    ^ 

1.  Some  day  we  say,        and  turn  our  eyes  T' ward  the  fair  hills       ofPar-a- 

2.  Some  day  our  ears      shall  hear  the  song        Of  triumph   o      -      ver  sin  and 

1.  Some  day  we  say,  and  tarn  our  eyes      T'ward  the  fair  hills  of 

2.  Some  day  our  ears         shall  hear  the  song  Of    triumph  o       -        ver 
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disc;      Some  day,some  time,  a  sweet  new  rest  Shall  blossom,  flow' r-like,  in  each 
wrong;  Some  day,some  time,  but  oh!  not  yet^        But  we  will  wait  and  not  for - 

Para-  dise ;       Some  day,some  time.  a  sweet  new  rest, 

sin  and  wrong;  Some  day.some  time,         but  oh!  not  yet ; 
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breast;  Someday,some  time, our  eyes  shall  see      The  fac-es  kept  in  memo  - 

get        That  some  day  all     these  things  shall  be,  And  rest  be  giv'n       to  you  and 

Some  day.some  time,      our  eyes  shall  see  The  faces  kept  in 

That  some  day  all       these  things  shall  be,       And  rest  be  giv'n         to 

^  .   .  . 
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ry; 

me; 

mem-  o  -  ry ; 
you  and  me ; 


Some  day, some  time, ...  our  eyes  shall  see The  fac-es 

That  someday  all these  things  shall  be. ...  And  rest  be 

Some  day,  some  time,  our  eyes  shall  see 

That  some  day  all  these  things  shall  be, 
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O  Morning  Land. — Concluded. 
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kept  in  mem-o  -  ry.  Some  day  their  hands  shall  clasp  onrhand, 

giv'u  to  you  and  me.  So  wait,my  friends,  tho'  years  move  slow, 

Some  day , some  day  their  hands  shall  clasp.shall  clasp  our  hand, 
So  wait,  so  wait,my  friends,  tho  years,  tho'  years  move  slow, 

N     N     N 


a  tempo. 


Jnst     0-  ver  in  the  morning  land,        Just  o-  ver  in  the  morn    -    ing 

That  happy  time        will  come,  we  know,      That  happy  time  will  come,   we 

Just     o-ver,  o-ver   in  the  morning  land,  Just    o  -  ver  in  the  morning, 

Thathap-py,  hap-py  time  will  come, we  know,        That  hap-py,  happy  timewill 

^  ^  ^  !^  H*-  -•- .  -•-  -•-  -•- 
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land;        Some  day  their  hands shall  clasp  our  hand.  Just    o-ver 

know;  So  wait,  my    friends,  .-tho'  years  move  slow,  That  hap  -  py 

morn-ing  land ;         Some  day  their  hands  shall  clasp.shall  clasp  our  hand.  Just 

come,  we  know ;  So  wait,  my  friends,  tho'  years  move  slow,  move  slow.  That 

S      N      S  N  fS     '^ 
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PP 


A— \— N-r-l- 


in      the  morn     -      ing  land;   O  morning  land  !  O  morning  land  ! 

timewill  come,         we  know;  O  morning  land  !  O  morning  land  ! 

o-   ver    in  the  morning  land;  O  morning  land  I  O  morning  land  ! 

hap-py  time  will  come,  we  know  ;  O  morning  land  !  O  morning  land  ! 

N      N    S    fN  fv  /> 


No.  33. 


Let  Him  Save  You  Now. 


Maud  Frazer. 

Solo  or  in  Unison. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Soul   a-drift  up-on  life's  stormy    sea,    Je-susdraweth  near  to    res-cue  thee; 

2.  Do    not  fear  to  trust  to    His  con-  trol,  He  can  still  thestornitho'  billows  roll; 

3.  Let  Him  save  you  now!  oh,  do  not  wait.  Hoping  that  the  tempest  may  a  bate; 


i=T 


i 


^=^=2=3 


Rul  -  er  of  the  winds  and  waves  is  He;  "Will  you  let  Him  save  you  now  ? 
His  strong  arm  hath  never  faii'd  a  soul;  Will  you  let  Him  save  you  now? 
Be  not  yoursthat  bit-  ter cry,  "Too late!"  Will  you  let  Him  save  you  now? 
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let 
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you     now?    Will    you  take  His     lov  -  ing    hand, 
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Let  Him  Save  You  Now. — Concluded. 


No.  34. 


What  Did  He  Do? 


Rev.  Edward  Roberts. 
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1.  O  list-eu  to  our  wondrous  sto- 


Wei,sh  Owen. 
Arr.  by  O.  F.  Puqh. 
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Counted  ouce  a-mong  the   lost; 

2.  No     angel  could  our  place  have  taken,  High-est  of  the  high  tho'    he; 

3.  Will  you  sur-ren-der-tothis  Sav-iour?To    His  sceptre  hum- bly  bow? 
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Yet,  one  came  down  from  heaven's  glory, 
The  lov'd  One  on  the  cross  for-  sak  -  en 
You,  too,  shall  come  to  know  His  fa  -  vor. 


-V 
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Sav  ing  us    at   aw  -  ful    cost! 
Was  One  of  the  God-head  Three! 
He  will  save  you, save  you  now! 


Chokus. 


-T-\t. 


Who  sav'd  us  from  e 


teT-nal  loss?  What  did  He  do? 

Who  but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross?  He 


Where 
died  for  you! 


is  He  now?  In        heav-en 

Be-lieve  it  thou,  In     i 
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ing! 
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Oh,  What  a  Change! 


Ada  R.  HABERsnoN. 
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Robert  Harkness, 


1.  Soon  will  our   Sav  -   iour  from  heav-en     ap  -    pear;  Sweet   is    the 

2.  Lone  -  li- ness  changed  to        re   -  u  -  nion  com  -  plete,  Ab-sence  ex - 

3.  Sun  -  rise  will  chase      all  the  dark-ness     a   -   way,  Night  will   be 

4.  Weakness  will  change     to  mag-ni  -  fi  -  cent     strength,  Fail -ure  will 
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hope    and    its  pow-  er     t(»  cheer; 

changed  for     a  place  at  His  feet, 

changed   to    the  brightness  of  day, 

change    to    per-fection  at  length 

I      I    ^  ^   ^   ^  _ 


All  will  be  changed  by  a  glimpse  of  His 
Sleeping  ones  raised  in      a     moment  of 
Tempest  will  change  to    in  -  ef  -  fa  -  ble 

Sorrow  will  change  to    un-end-ing  de- 
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face —  This    is     the      goal        at      the  end      of 

time,  Liv  -  ing  ones  changed     to     His  im  -  age 

calm,  Weep-ing  will    change      to        a  ju  -   hi  - 

light,  Walk-ing    by      faith    change   to  walk  -  ing 
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psalm! 

sight! 
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Chorus. 


Oh, what   a     change! Oh, what  a 

Oh, what  a  change! 
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change! When  I   shall 

Oh, what  a  change  ! 
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Oh,  What  a  Change! — Concluded. 
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see His  wonderful    face! Oh, what  a      change! 

When  I  shall  see  wonderful  face  !  Oh.whata  changel 

N  ^  ^     ■ 


Oh,  what    a 


^t- 


change! When  I   shall  see His       face! 

Oh,  what  a  change  !  When  I  shall  see    His  face! 


No.  36. 


The  Old=Time  Religion. 


"The  hope  set  before  us:  which  we  have  as  an  anchor  of  the  soul,  both  sure  and 
steadfast,  and  eutereth  into  that  within  the  veil."'— Heb.  vi :  18, 19. 
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Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


Cho.— 'Tis 

1.  It 

2.  Makes  me   love 

3.  _It      has  saved 


....  '^     ^ 

the    old-time    re-lig-ion,    'Tis    the    old-time   re-lig-ion, 
was  good     for    our  mothers,     It     was   good     for  our  mothers, 


ev  -  ery-bod  -  y,    Makes  me    love      ev  -  ery- bod- y, 
our        fa-  thers,    It     has  saved     our         fa-  thers, 
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the    old  -  time 
was  good    for 


'Tis 
It 
Makes  me    love 
It       has  saved 


ev   - 
our 


re- lig- ion,  And  it's  good  e  -  nongh  for  me! 

our  mothers,  And  it's  good  e  -  nongh  for  me! 

ery-bod-  y.  And  it's  good  e  -  nough  for  me! 

fathers.  And  it's  good  e  -  nough  for  me ! 
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II :  Makes  me  love  the  good  old  Bible, 
And  it's  good  enough  for  me  ! 

II :  It  will  lead  me  to  Jesus,  :|{ 

And  it's  good  enough  for  me ! 
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It  will  do  when  I  am  dying,  :|| 
And  it's  good  enough  for  me  ! 

It  will  take  us  all  to  heaven,   :|| 
And  it's  good  enough  for  me  ! 


No.  37.       They  Drive  me  to  His  Side! 

"There  is  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire  beside  Thee."— Fsalm  Ixiiii :  25. 
A.  A.  Pollard  (arr.)  Gordon  Johnson. 

1.  There  are    ma  -  uy  fierce temp-ta- tious   in     luy  pil-grim  jour-uey  here, 

2.  When  the  dark-ness  round  me  gat  h-ers,  and    my  path     I     can -not   see, 

3.  In       His  Word  there  is     an     an-swer   to    each  qiies-tion-ing    of  mine; 

4.  Tho'      re-viled,  despised,  re-ject-ed,    in    His  steps    I      fol  -  low   on, 

5.  All       my  griefs  will  be     for  -  got-  ten,  and  the   tri  -  als  here   be  -  low, 
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And       against  me  ma  -  ny   fie    ry  dartsarehurl'd;But  I  find   se- cur -est 
Then  He  reaches  down  and  holds  my  trembling  hand ;  From  each  hidden  snareand 
To        my  feet  it     is      a  lamp,  a  shin-ing  light;     It    il  -  lu- mi-nates  my 
Though  my  eyes  at  times  with  falling  tears  are  dim;  When  I  look  un  -  to    my 
And      the  wea-ry  hours  I've  walk'd  in  grief  alone;  When  with  Jesus  in     His 
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ref  -  uge  from  my     ev  - 'ry  doubt  and  fear      At    the    feet     of  Him  who 
pit  -  fall   safe- ly     He     de  -  liv-ers    me — Not    a       foe     a-gainst  the 
path- way  with  its  hope  and  truth  di-vine.    For    my  blindness  it      be - 
Sav  -  iour    all  my  doubts  and  fears  are  gone.  There   is  none   on  earth   my 
glo   -    ry       I    am    safe   for     ev  -  er-more,  And    my  night  isturu'd  to 

.N  _N-_N ^^     _^^_._»_._ 
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Chorus. 


o  -  ver-came  the  world, 
ris  -  en  Christ  can  stand, 
stows  un  -  err-ing  sight, 
heart  de-sires  like  Him. 
day,    my  loss  to  gain. 
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They  drive  me  to  His  side,  my  blessed  Saviour's  side ; 
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They  Drive  me  to  His  Side  I — Concluded. 


Thecaresaud  fears  and  sorrows  of  the  day; In  His   fiuish'd  work  I  rest, 

the  day: 
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In  His ten-der  love  abide,Andmybiirden'dheartfiudspeaceiu  Himalway. 


No.  i^. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


J.  H.  Newman. 
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Arr.  bj'  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


Lead, kind- ly  Light,     a  -  mid  th'encircling gloom, Lead  Thou  me     on; 
I  was  not     ev  -  er  thus,uor  prayed  that  Thou  Should'st  lead  me  on; 

So       long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me,  sure  it   still     Will  lead    me       on 

I        I       I        J  I         I      I  I        I      I        I 
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The  niglit  is  dark, and  I  am  far  from  home, Lead  Thou  me  on.  Keep  Thou  my 

I     loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now  Lead  Thou  me  on.  I  loved  the 

0'ermoorandf(n,o'ercragandtorrent,till  The  night  is  gone;  Andwiththe 

I        I      I       I        1 
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feet;  I  do  not  ask  to  see  The  dis-tant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  me. 
gar-ish  day;  and. spite  of  fears.  Pride  rule  my  will;  remember  not  past  years, 
morn  those  an- gel  fac-es  smile.  Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lostawhile. 
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No.  39. 


Anywhere  With  Jesus. 


Jessie  H.  Brown  and  Mrs.  C.  M.  Alexander. 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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A-nywhere  with  Je-sus 
A-ny  where  with  Je-sns 
A-nywhere  with  Je-sus 
Anywhere  with  Je-sus 
A-nvwhere  with  Je-sus 

r  ^  I     ^ 


I  can  safe  -  ly 
I  need  fear  no 
I     am   not     a 

0  -  ver laud  and 

1  cau    go      to 


go;  A-nywhere  He 

ill,      Tho'  teinp-ta-lious 
lone;    Oth-er  friends  may 
sea,      Tell-ing  souls  in 
sleep,  When  the  dark'niug 
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leads  me   in  this  world  be  - 
gath-er  rouud  my  path- way 
fail  me,  He     is    still   my 
dark-ness  of     sal  -  va  -  tion 
shadows  round  a  -  bout   me 


low;  A-  ny  where  witliout  Him  dearest 

still;  He  Himself  was  tempted  that  He 

own;  Tho'  His  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 

free;  Read-y    as     He  summons  me   to 


creep;  Knowing 


,^# 


shall  wak-eu,  nev-er- 
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joys  would 
might  help 

drea  -  ry 

go      or 

more    to 


fade; 

me; 

ways, 

stay, 

roam, 


A-nywhere  with  Je  -  sus  I      am   not      a  -  fraid. 
A-nywhere  with  Je  -  sus  I    may  vie  -  tor     be. 
A-nywhere  with  Je  -  sus  is      a   honse  of     prai.se. 
A-nywhere  with  Je  -  sus  w  hen  He  points  the  way. 
A-nywhere  with  Je  -  sns  will  be  home,  sweet  home. 


Chorus.       , 


--^. 


*  Verse  5  to  be  sung  softly  and  slowly,  omitting  the  Chorus. 
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Anywhere  With  Jesus. — Concluded. 
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A  -  ny-where  with     Je  -    sus     I 


SitE 


r_r 


:fc^ 


can     safe 


go- 
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No.  40.     Remember  Me,  O  Mighty  One. 


Anon. 


Joanna  Kinkel,  arr. 
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1.  When  storms  a-round  are  sweeping,  When  lone  my  watch   I'm  keep-  ing, 

2.  When   walk-ing  on     life's    o  -  cean,  Con-trol     its      rag-  ing   mo-tion; 

3.  When  weight  of  sin       op-press -es,  When  dark  de -spair    dis-tress  -  es, 

A- 


m^ 
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'Mid  fires      of    e  -  vil     fall  -  ing,  'Mid  temp- ter's  voic  -  es     call  -  ing. 

When  from     its  dan-gersshrink-ing.  When     in      its  dread  deeps  sink-ing, 

All  through  the  life  that's  raor  -  tal,    And  when      I  pass  death's  por-  tal, 
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M     Chorus. 


(2 »_, 


Re  -  mem-ber  me,  O  Might-y  One!  Re-mem-ber  me,     O  Might-y   One! 

I 
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No.  41. 


The  Better  Land. 


Gordon  Bobbins,  arr. 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  There  is    a  land     my  eye  hath  seen         In   vis-ions  of        enraptured  tho't, 

2.  A      land  up- on    whose  blisstul  shore     There  rests  no  shad- ow,  falls  no  stain; 

3.  Its  skies  are  not      like  earthly  skies,    With  varying  hues  of  shade  and  light; 

4.  There  sweeps  no  des  -  o  -  lat-  ing  wind         A-cross  its  calm,      se-rene  a-bode; 

1.  There  is  a  land       mine  eyes  have  seen  In  visions  of 
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So  bright, that  all  which  spreads  between     Is  with  its  radiant  glo  -  ries  fraught. 
There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more,   And  those  long  paited  meet  a-  gain. 
It      hath  no  need       of  suns,  to   rise  To  dis-si-pate  the  gloom   of   night. 

The  wand' rer  there     a  home  may  find      Within  the  par-a-dise        of    Gml. 
So  bright.that  all    which  spreads  between 

-0,^0-0 ^^^^-4-J-»-^_,      \-^_4rJ_4-r-\—. 
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Chorus. 
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O   land   of      love, 


r— r-- 

of  joy  and     light. 


Thv  glo-  ries 


O  land  of  love, 

I 


of   joy  and  light. 
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gild        earth's  darkest  night;  Thy  tranquil  shore  we,too,shall 

Thy  glories  gild  earth's  darkest  night  Thy  tranquil  shore 
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The  Better  Land. — Concluded. 

.-J -J- 


see, . . 
we 


When  day  shall  break . . .  and  shadows  flee 

tooshallsee,  When  day  shall  break  and  shadows 
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flee. 
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No.  42.     Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Amightyl 


Reginald  Hebek,  D.  D. 
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Rev.  John  B.  Dykes 
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1.  Ho  -   ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly!        Lord        God     Al  -  might  -  y! 

2.  Ho  -   ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly!       all     the  saints    a  -    dore     Thee, 

3.  Ho  -   ly.  Ho  -  ly.  Ho  -  ly!  though  the  dark  -  ness  hide     Thee, 

4.  Ho  -   iV,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly!         Lord        God     Al  -  might  -  y! 

5— j-4 — ^4 —       ■-••■■ 
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Ear  -  ly  in  the  morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee; 
Cast  -  ing  down  their  gold-en  crowns  a  -  round  the  glass  -  y  sea; 
Though  tlie  eye  of  sin  -  ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see, 
All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 
_|_  .r^ I 4 4 ^^r -^ 
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Ho    -    ly,     Ho  -    ly,  Ho    -    ly!      Mer  -   ci  -    ful     and    Might  -    y! 

u  -  bim     and  Ser    -  aphim  fall  -  ing  down     be  -    fore      Thee, 

ly    Thou     art  Ho    -    ly,     there      is    none     be  -   side      Thee, 

ly,     Ho  -    ly.  Ho    -    ly!      Mer  -   ci  -    ful     and    Might  -    y! 
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God          in  three 

Which  wert  and 

Per     -     feet  in 

God          in  three 


•--I 

Per 

art 
pow'r. 

Per 
-J. 


i=^=SEEE|EEE:iEiE=^&dl 


sons, 

and 

in 

sons. 


bless  -    ed      Trin  -    i  -      ty! 

ev    -    er  -  more  shall  be. 

love,     and     pur  -    1  -      ty. 

bless  -    ed      Trin  -    1  -      ty! 

A 1- 
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No.  43. 

E.  R.  VV. 


"  Pray  Through." 


Edna  R.  Worrell. 


I      I      P  -#-    r    I 


'^   I      1/ 

1.  Don't  stop  praying!  the  Lord  is  nigh;  Don't  stop  praying!  He'll  hearyourcry; 
Don't  stop  praying  for  ev  -  'ry  need;  Don't  stop  praying!  the  Lord  will  heed; 
Don' t  stop  praying  when  led  to  sin ;  Don' s  stop  praying  that  good  may  win ; 
Don't  stop  praying  when  bowed  with  grief;  Don't  stop  prayiug!  you'  11  get  re-lief; 
Don't  stop  praying,  but  have  more  trust ;  Dou't  stop  prayiug!  forpray  we  must; 

I       .  .Ill  ^    I      ^ 
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God   has  promised,  and  He     is   true;  Don't  stop  praying!  He'll  answer  you. 
No        pe  -  ti-tion     to  Him   is  small;  Don't  stop  praying!  He'll  give  you  all. 
Christ  was  tempted  and  un-derstands;  Don't  stop  praying!  He'll  iiold  your  hands. 
Troub-les    uev-er    escapeGod's  sight;  Dou't  stop  praying!  He'll  make  it  right. 
Faith  will  ban-ish      a  mount  of  care;  Don't  stop  prayiug!  God  answers  prayer. 
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A  Personal  Testimony. 

I  was  standing  at  a  Bank  counter  in  Liverpool,  waiting  for  a  clerk  to 
come;  I  picked  up  a  pen  and  began  to  print  on  a  blotter  in  large  letters, 
two  words,  which  had  gripped  me  like  a  vice:  "PRAY  THROUGH." 
I  kept  talking  to  a  friend  and  printing  until  I  had  the  big  blotter  filled 
from  top  to  bottom  with  a  column.  I  transacted  my  business  and  went 
away.  The  next  day  my  friend  came  to  see  me,  and  said  he  had  a  striking 
story  to  tell  me.  A  business  man  came  into  the  bank  soon  after  we  had 
gone.  He  had  grown  discouraged  with  business  troubles.  He  started  to 
transact  some  business  with  the  .same  clerk  over  that  blotter,  when  his  eye 
caught  the  long  column  of  "  PRAY  THROUGH."  He  asked  who  wrote 
those  words,  and  when  he  was  told  exclaimed:  "  That  is  the  very  message 
I  needed.  I  will  pray  through.  I  have  tried  to  worry  through  in  my 
own  strength,  and  have  merely  luentioned  my  troubles  to  God;  now  I  am 
going  to  pray  the  situation  through  until  I  get  light." 


CHARLES  M.  ALEXANDER. 
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Shall  You  ?  Shall  I  ? 


G.  M,  J. 
Subject  from  M. 


Luke  xiii :  24. 


E.  I. 
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James  MoGranahan. 
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1.  Some  one  will  en-  ter  the  pearl  -  y    gate 

2.  Someone  will  glad-ly  his   cross  lay  down 

3.  Some  one  will  knock  when  the  door  isshnt 

4.  Some  one  will  sing  the  triumph  -  ant  song 


:^-q 


By 
By 
By 
By 
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and  by, 
and  by, 
and  by, 
and  by, 


by  and  by, 

by  and  by, 

by  and  by, 

by  and  by. 
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Repeat  pp. 


mM 


Taste  of     the  glo -  ries  that  there      a  -  wait,    Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Faith-ful,  approved.shall  re-ceive      a  crown.  Shall  you? shall  I? 

Hear    a    voice  say  -  ing,  "I   know   jou  not, "  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Joim  in  the  praise  with  the  blood-bought  throng,Shall  you?  shall  I? 
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Someone  will  trav-el     the  streets  of    gold,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   vis- ions  will 
Someone    the   glo-ri-ous  King  will   see,      Ev  -  er   from  sor- row    of 
Someone  will  call  andsliall  not     be    heard,  Vain-ly  will  strive  when  the 
Some  one  will  greet  on    the   gold  -  en    shore  Lov'd  ones  of  earth  who  have 
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Repeal  pp. 


there  behold;  Feast  on  the  pleasures  so  long  foretold:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
earth  be  free,  Happy  with  Him  thro'  eter  -  ni-  tv:  Shall  yon?  shall  I  ? 
door  is  barr'd,Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saint's  reward:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
gone     be-fore.  Safe  in  theglo-ry   for-ev  -  ermore:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 


^-^ — ^— »-g-zzbp:zpzz^:zzEz4r.ztiS=^izMiiteiE| r^z^AzMiW 

.  ........  I  ..„  .    ^^    r  I  I    T         ^ 


Copyright,  1887,  by  James  HcGranahan, 

Charles  M.  Alexanili-r,  owner. 

'Copyright.  1912,  by  Charles  M.  Alexnnder. 

lDt«rDatloDal  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  45. 


No  Burdens  Yonder. 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 

Quietly. 


m 


iSza: 


-i'~'- 


1.  No  bar -dens  yon  -  der 

2.  No  tri  -  als  yon  -  der, 
8.  No  toil  -  ing  yon  -  der, 
4.  No  part  -  ing  yon  -  der, 


Robert  Harkness. 


^=^^^^ri^- 


ifcfizfzt: 
L:SzE= 


m 


not  a  sin  -  gle       care,., 

all  the  test  -  ing       done,. 

and  no  wea  -  ri    -    ness, . 

anil  no  sad  good  -   byes,. 


^=n 


•~al m-»r\ 


m 0  — 0 _| ^-, 


^m^ 


When      home      is      entered 

The       school -days    o    -    ver 

No  dis  -    ap-point- nients.. 

No  pain,     no  sick  -  ness, 


not  a    load       to     bear,, 

and  the  priz  -  es     won,  . 

and  no  more     dis-tress,, 

and  no  weep  -  ing  eyes,. 


qi^zl- 
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No 
No 
The 
But 


— r- 

bnr  -  dens  yon  -    der, 

much-tried  faith     like 

fu  -  ture  bright,  tlie 

best      of      all        my 


--N- 


m 


1=1: 


--N- 


will      1 


all 
gold  in 
past  all 
Sav -  ionr 


laid     down, 
fur  -  naco    heat, 
un    -  der  -  stood, 
sliall    see, 


Re- 

Tlie 

AVe'U 

No 


-y— 
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No  Burdens  Yonder. — Concluded. 


n^ 1 


rail. 


fore      we  share    His  glo    -  ry  and  His 

{)U    -    ri  -  fy  -  iiif^  will  all            be  com 

see     that   all      the  way  ile            led  was 

cloud  will  come    be-tween  my  Lord  and 


throne, 
plete... 
good . . . 


Chorits. 
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No      burdens  yon-der,  All 

-A— A .J- 


sorrows 


past, 


No 


4- 

bur-dens 
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V'on-  der. 


-tt 

Home 


at 


at 
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last 
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*  Tf  H  repctitioM  of  the  chorus  is  desired,  sing  followiug  measure  and  a  half  as   written, 
Otherwise  pass  to  2d  euding. 


No.  46.        Stand  Up,  Stand  for  Jesus. 


George  Duffield. 


Adam  GeibeL. 


1.  Stand  up!  stand  up  for 

2.  Stand  up!  stand  up  for 

3.  Stand  up!  stand  up  for 

4.  Stand  up!  stand  up  for 

I 


Je    -  sus!  Ye      sol-diers   of    the  cross; 

Je   -  sus!  The    trumpet    call     o  -  bey; 

Je   -  sus!  Stand  in  His  strength  a  -  lone; 

Je    -  sus!  The   strife  will  not    be  long; 


-._u         I       __j        I ^_.J       _J^J fe— t---J— ^— ^— H-r  J 
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Lift    high  His    roy  -  al 

Forth    to  the  might  -  y 

The     arm  of   flesh  will 

This    day  the  noise     of 


ban  -  ner, 

con  -  flict, 

liiil  you, 

bat  -  tie, 


It 
In 
Ye 

The 


must  not  suf  -  fer  loss; 
this  His  glo-rious  day: 
dare  not  trust  your  own: 
next,  the    vic-tor's  song: 


4- 


.-\- 
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^5=3=^ 
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From    vie -fry  un  -  to       vie   -    fry     His     arm  -  y    shall  He 
"Ye     that  are  men,  now   serve     Him"    A  -  gainst  un-numbered 
Put       on    the    gos  -  pel       ar    -    nior,  Each  piece  put    on  with 
To       Him  that    o  -  ver  -  com  -    eth,      A    crown  of    life  shall 


lead, 

foes; 

pray'r; 

be; 


=:is=S=f 


I        I 


-fizH—^z 


:t:=t:: 
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— ^-T 


-zsi-T-H 
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Till       ev  - 'ry    foe     is  vanquish'd,  And  Christ  is  Lord   in   -  deed. 

Let      cour-age  rise  with  dan  -  ger.  And  strenj^th  to  strength  op- pose. 

Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or  dan  -  ger,     Be      nev  -  er  want-ing      there. 

He       with  the  King  of  glo    -    ry    Shall  reign    e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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Copyrleht.  1901.  by  Oelhel  &  Lehman. 

AMlfDed  1906,  to  Ailam  Oi-ihej  Music  I'o.     Used  by  rPrtnl»»lon, 

Arr.  Oopyrltht.  1912,  by  f'hRrleii  M.  Alexander, 

lDt«ra»tiuotl  Copyrig'it  Secured, 


stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. — Concluded. 


Stand     np  for 

Stand    up!  stand  up  for 


ij=ji=^-i!:=E=i|=*=:^i^=  z^-n-^ft 
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:fc=pl 
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:t=t 
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high  His  roy  -  al      ban  -  ner,  it  must  not,    It    must  not    suf-fer        loss. 

■  -4- 


No.  47.     O  God,  our  Help  in  Ages  Past. 

"Lord,  Thou  hatst  been  our  dwelling-place  in  all  generations."— Psa.  xc  :  1. 
Isaac  "Watts.  Dr.  Croft. 

niJtt-^H-rn— J— H— J-r.— ^-5-— ^-rJ— I 1- 


1.  O     God  our  help   in  a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to   come, 

2.  Un  -  der  the  shad-  ow  of  Thy  throue  Thy  saints  have  dwelt  se-  cure; 

3.  Be  -  fore  the  hills  in  or-  der  stood,  Or    earth   re-ceived  its  frame, 

4.  A     thou-sand    a  -  ges  in   Thy  sight  Are     like  an     eve-uinggone; 
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t— r- 
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Our   shel  -  ter  from  the  storm-  y  blast,  And  our     e  -  ter-  nal  home. 

Suf   -   fi-cent    is  Thine  arm    a  -  lone.  And   our    de- fence   is    sure. 

From    ev  -  er  -  last- ing  Thou  art  God,  To    end- less  years  the  same. 

Short    as    the  watch  that  ends  the  night  Be -fore  the    ris-ing    sun. 


tt; 


■ii—»- 
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Hi 
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5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 


6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 


Arr.  Copyright,  1912,  by 
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No.  48. 


The  Fight  is  On. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


2.  The    fight     is 

3.  The    fight     is 


on,  the  trum  -  pet  sound  is  ring-  ing  out;  Thy 
on,  a  -  rouse  ye  sol  -  diers  brave  and  true:  Je- 
lead  -  ing      on        to   cer  -  tain   vie  -  to  -  ry,     The 


— K- 


:g3 


f=S: 


^t 


-^--^ 
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cry  "To  arms!"  is  heard  a- far  and  near;  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  marching 
ho-  vah  leads,and  vict'rywill  assure;  Go,  buck- le  on  the  ar-mor 
bow    of  prom- ise  spans  the  eastern  sky;       His  glorious  name  in     ev-'ry 
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on        to   vie  -  to- ry,    The    tri- umph     of       the  right  will  soon  ap-pear. 

God    has  giv  -  en  you,   And    in      His  strength  un  -  to     the  end    eu-dure. 

land  shall  honored   be,    The  morn  will  break,    the  dawn  of  peace  is  nigli. 

\         N       N  In. 
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Chorus. 
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The  fight  is     on,     O  Christian    sol 

-y — ^ — ^ \ 1_^ — I. 


n 


dier,  And  face   to  face    in  stern 

N — N — N — —r-- 1 
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With  ar-  mor  gleaming 


and  col  -  ors  streaming, 

N    ^ 
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gleam  -   ing 


ing, 
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The  Fight  is  On. — Concluded. 
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en  -  gage      to  -   day, 


X — J- 
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The  fight      is 
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on,     but      be 


not 
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ry,  Be  strong  and  in    His  might  hold  fast; 


— ^^-^ 

If  God   be 
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for     us,     His  bau-uer  o'er  us,  We'll  sing  the  vic-tor's  song    at      last! 

_l_ 


No.  49. 

R.  H. 


Traveling  Home. 


Robert  Haekness. 


r—t-- 

Trav'liug  home, Trav'ling  home,  Led   by    Je-sus  we   are  trav' ling  home; 
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Trav'ling  home,Trav'ling  home,  Led    by     Je-suswe   are  trav'ling  home. 
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Memories  of  Mother. 


Fred  P.  Morris. 


Robert  Harknkss. 
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1.  My  mother's  hand  is     on    my  brow,  Her  gen  -  tie  voice  is  plead -ing  now 

2.  Once  more  I     see  that  look   of  pain,  The   an- guish  in  those  eyes   a -gain 

3.  While  others  scorned  me  in  their  pride  She  gen  -  tly  drew  me     to    her  side; 

4.  The  mem  -  o  -  ries  of     by-gone  years,  My  mother's  love,  my  mother's  tears, 

5.  I'm  com- ing  home  by    sin    be -set.  For    Je-suslovesme     e-venyet; 

I        ^ 

#— r# = a. r-# .^-^ -f^-nP •—J i 
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A-  cross  the  years  so  marr'd  by  sin  What  mem-  o  -  ries    of   love  steal  in. 

My  heart  is  sad,  for  well  I  know  My  sin  hascaused  this  bit- ter  woe. 
When  all  the  world  had  turned  a-way  My  moth-  er  stood  by  me  that  day. 
The  thought  of  all    her  constant  care  Doth  bring  the  an-  swer  to  her  prayer, 

My  mother's  love  brings  home  to  me    The  great  -  er  love  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


1 — '-t 
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1= 


:^: 


**  Chorus. 


:t:=&^ 


i^ 
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ti: 

O  moth-  er  when   I    think  of  thee,  'Tis   but     a    step   to    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 


•—r-* P 0 ^-t-m T--F P-T-» •■ • ^1 P P 1 


Thy  gen-  tie  band  up  -  on   my  brow   Is   lead-ing  me    to    Je  -  sus  now. 


1^- 


0 » • -0 • ~*~l  I 


•  Melody  in  verse  in  1st  Bass.    **  Melody  in  Chorus  In  2d  Tenor. 

Copjrlght,  1908,  1910  and  1912,  by 

Charles  M.  AlexHuder. 
Jntematlasal  Copyrigbt  Secured. 


No.  51. 


His  Loving  Thought. 


Fked.  p.  Morris 

Willi 

Wf 

"=r 
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JE 

r 

1 

1       1 

1 

1. 

When  Je  - 

sus  hnug 

on 

2. 

He 

wore 

a  crown 

on 

3. 

On 

that  dread  cross 

of 

4. 

At 

last 

He  cried 

on 

Melody  in  Seco7id  Bass. 

ROBEBT  HaRKNESS. 


Cal  -  va-  ry —  He  thouglit  of  you  aud 
Cal  -  va-  ry —  He  thought  of  you  and 
Cal  -  va-  ry —  He  thought  of  you  and 
Cal  -  va-  ry —  He  thought  of  you  and 


me; 
me; 
me; 
me; 
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'Twas  love  that  held  Him  there  to  be  A  sac  -  ri  -  fice  for  you,  for  me. 
He  knew  His  thorn-y  crown  would  be  A  di  -  a-dem  for  you,  forme. 
He  thought  not  of  His  ag  -  o-ny:  His  heart  went  out  to  you,  tome. 
'"Tis    fin-ished  for      e  -  ter  -  ni-ty!"  Oh!  bless-  ed  cry   for  you,  for  me. 


^11 


__,   '       --^-^ 


=Sr-p 
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Chorus. 


—I. 


He  thought  of  you,He  thought  of  me,  While  hanging  therein      ag  -   o-ny: 


I 
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Oh!  won-der-love  to    you  and  me:    It  broke  His  heart  on  Cal-va-ry. 
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Rev.  Z.  A.  Space. 
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ni  Be  There. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  I'll    be     with  Him  by   and    hj,      In    the   home  be-yond  the  sky, 

2.  I'll    be     with  Him  by   and    by,      In    the    land  be-yond  the  sky, 

3.  I'll   be     with  Him  by   and    by,      In   the   home  be-yond  the  sky, 

_J ,N  _,N        ,S  ^ 
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With  my  Sav  -  lour 
In  the  glo  -  ry 
With  the  saints     of 


in  His  glo-ry  I'll  be 
of  His  presence,  I'll  be 
all      the        a  -  ges,    I'll       be 


1 

there; 

there; 

there; 

I'll    be  there; 


V — 
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U  ^        ^        li 

In        the    place  pre-pared   for     me,      Far  be  -  yond  life's  tronbled  sea. 

With    the     hap  -  py  blood-wash'd  throng,  I  shall    sing   redemption's  song. 

And    with  loved  ones  gone    be -fore,          I  shall  stand  on    yonder  shore, 
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I  shall  dwell  with  my  Re  -  deem-er, 
Ev  -  er  prais  -  ing  my  Re  -  deem-er. 
Face   to     face    with     my      Re  -  deem-er. 


-V- 

I'll  be 

I'll  be 

I'll  be 
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Chorus.       ^ 


there 

there 

there 

I'll     be  there. 
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I'll     be    there, I'll    be      there, When  my  nameiscuU'dup 

I'll   be  there,  I'll    be  there, 


Copyright,  1907,  by  Oeo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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I'll  Be  There. — Concluded. 


yon-der,  I'll     be 


there;... 
I'll 


I'll 


"5= 

-—i-htzz 
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be 


be  there, 


there, . 
I'll 


be  there, 
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I'll     be 
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there, And  I'll  dwell  with  Him  forev- er,  I'll    be      there 

I'll   be  there,  I'll  be  there. 
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No.  53.     Jesus  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee. 


Edward  Caswai.l,. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Je  -  sus   the  ver  -  y  thought  of  Thee,  With  sweetness  fills 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor  can    the   mem  • 

3.  O      hope   of  ev  -  'ry     con-trite  heart,     O    joy     of      all 

4.  Je  -  sus,  our  on  -   ly      joy     be  Thou,    As  Thou  our  prize 


my  breast; 
'ry    find 
the  meek! 
shall  be; 
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-X-- 


But  sweet-er     far     Thy  face       to    see       And     in  Thy 
A     sweet-er  sound  than  Thy   blest  name,      O    Saviour 
To  those  who  fail,    how  kind  Thou  art,     How  good  to 
Je  -  sus,    be  Thou    our   glo  -    ry   now,     And  thro'  e  - 


pres- 

of 

those 
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man- 
who 
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No.  54. 


Gathering  Home. 


Mary  Leslie. 
Solo. 


W.  A.  OODEN. 

Quartet.  |. 


1.  They'regath'ringhomeward from ev'ry land,  One     by   one!    one   by   one! 

2.  We     too  must  come  to    the    riv  -  er  -  side,   One     by   one!    one   by   one! 

3.  Je  -   sus,  Re  deem-  er,   we   look    to    Thee,  One     by   one !    one  by   one ! 


■5^-^— 
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Astheirwea  -  ry  feettouch  the  shin- ing strand, Yes,  one  by 
Wearenear-er  its  wa-ters  each  e  -  veu  -  tide.  Yes,  one  by 
We        lift    up    our   voi      -      ces trembling- Iv,    Yes,    one   by 


one! 
one! 
one ! 


DuKT  OE  Quartet. 


V — ^- 
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They  rest  with  the  Sav-iour,  tliey  wait  their  crown.  Their  trav- 
We  can  hear  the  noise  of  the  dash  -  ing  stream,  Oft  now 
The    waves  of    the    riv  -  er    are     dark    and  cold,     But      we 
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gar  -  ments    are  all  laid  down ;  They   wait  the  white     rai-ment   the 

gain,  thro'     our  life's  deep  dream;  Some-times  the    dark  floods  all     the 

place  where  our  feet  may    hold;       O     Thou  who  didst    pass  thro'  the 

— I— — T^ 
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1/       '  V 

Lord  shall   pre  -  pare      For       all  who  the    glo  -  ry  with   Him  shall  share, 
banks    o  -  ver-flow,     Some  -  times        in     rip- pies  and  small  waves  go. 
deep  -  est   mid-night,    Now  guide   us,  and  send    us     tlie    staff    and  light. 
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Gathering  Home. — Concluded. 


Refrain 
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Gath-'ring  home  !  gath-'ringhome  !  Ford-ing  the      riv  -  er      one      by   oue  ! 

I        ^     I         k.     V     k.     ^   I 
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Gath  -  'ring  home!     gath  -  'ring  home,      Yes, 
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No.  55. 


Angels  Hovering  Round. 


"And  they  not  all  ministering  spirits?"— Hebrews  i :  14. 

Old  Melody,  arr. 


1.  There  are  an  -  gels  hov-'ring    round,Thereare  an -gels  hov-'ring 

2.  To  car-ry  the     ti-  dings  home,      To   car-  ry    the     ti-dings 

3.  To    the    new     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,        To    the  new  Je  -  ru  -  sa  - 


round, 
home, 
lem, 

I' 
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There  are    an 
To  cur 

To      the     new 
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gels  an  -  -  gels  hov  -  'ring  round, 
ry,  car  -  ry  the  ti  -  dings  home. 
Je    -    ru  -  sa  -  lem,    Je    -    ru    -   sa   -    lem. 


.-J \-r 
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4  Poor  sinners  are  coming  home. 

5  And  Jesus  bids  them  come. 

6  And  children  too  may  come. 

Arr.    Copyright,   1912,  by 
Charles  M.  Alexander. 
llnUroatloDal  Copyright  Secured, 


7  All  heaven  is  full  of  joy. 

8  For  Jesus  loves  to  save. 

9  Come,  children,  trust  Him  now. 


No.  56. 


The  Haven  of  Rest. 


H.  L.  GiLMOUR. 


George  D.  Moore. 


-tL  M                  -,     - 
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It! 
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1.  My    soul      in 

sad    ex 

-  ile  was  out      on  life's  sea,      So  burdeued  with 

2.  I      yield-   ed 

luy-  self 

to    His  teu  -  der  em- brace,  And,  faith  tak-ing 

3.  The  song      of 

ray  soul, 

sincethe  Lord  made  me  whole.  Has  beeu    the  old 

3.  O      come     to 

the  Sav- 

iour,  He     pa-tient-ly    waits,   To   save     bv  His 

/^-\'    n               'm    .      m 

»        m    < 

.^     4.,  ^^  J      4      4-, 
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:^--|i- 
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T     ix  r 

1/    ^/  '11        ^ 

sin    and  dis  -  trest;  Till   I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,  "MakeMa  your  choice," 
hold   of    the      word.     My        fet-ters    fell    off,    and  I  anchored  my  soul; 
sto  -  ry      so      blest,      Of        Je-sus  who'll  save  whoso  -  ev  -  er  will  have 
pow  -  er     di  -  vine;      Come,  au-chor  your  soul     in  the    ha  -  ven  of    rest, 

^    ^ 


*^=F=F 


■G> — '& 


Chorus. 


And  I  entered  the  ha  -  ven  of  rest.  \ 
The  ha-ven  of  rest  is  my  Lord.  ( 
A  home  in    the    ha  -  ven  of    rest.    I 

Aud      say,  "Mj'Be-lov  -   ed   is    mine."/ 

i  >    ^      1       I 


I've  anchored  mj'  soul       in  the 
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lia  -  ven  of    rest,      I'll  sail  the  wide  seas      no      more;  The  tempest  may 


-| ^^- 
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ropvright,  1«K9,  hv  John  I    Hood.     TTscrt  hv  per. 
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The  Haven  of  Rest. — Concluded. 
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sweepo'er  the  wide  stormy  deep,     In     Je-sus     I'm  safe       ev-er  -  more. 


No.  57,  I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 


Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowry,  D.  D. 


^_| LI ^_ 
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1.  I    need  Thee 

2.  I    need  Thee 

3.  I    need  Thee 

4.  I    need  Thee 

5.  I    need  Thee 

N 


\/ 

ev-'ry 
ev-'ry 
ev-'ry 
ev-'ry 
ev-'ry 
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hour, 
hour; 
hour, 
hour; 
hour. 
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Most   gra-cious  Lord;    No    ten-der  voice  like 
Stay  Thou  near  In^;   Temp-tations  lose  their 
In    joy     or    pain;  Come  quickly  and  a- 
Teach  me    Thy  will;    And  Thj^  rich  promis- 
Most   Ho  -  ly     One;   Oh,  make  me  Thine  in- 


• T-0--—0 0 »— 1 

H=Eii:ZtiEtEEP 


I      '^   l^ 


Thine   Can  peace  af   - 

pow'r  When  Thou  art 

bide,       Or  life      is 

es  In  me       ful 

deed,  Thou  bles  -  ed 

'5> . 1 — * 


ford, 
nigh, 
vain, 
ful. 
Son. 
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I  need  Thee, oh!  I  need  Thee;  Ev  -  'ry 
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hour  I    need  Thee;  O  bless  me  now,my  Sav-iour! 
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No.  58. 


The  Gospel  Bells. 


"For  God  BO  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  ouly  begotten  Son."— John.  3 :  16. 

S.  Wesley  Martin. 


S.  W.  M 

—^ri 
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:=t: 
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1.  The  Gos  -  pel  bells  are     ring-  ing, 

2.  The  Gos  -  pel  bells   in  -  vite     us 

3.  The  Gos -pel  bells  give  warn- ing, 

4.  The  Gos  -  pel  bells  are      joy  -  ful, 


a_| — czj — I 1 #— C-» 


ti=t: 


O-ver  land, from  sea     to  sea: 

To    a     feast  prepared  for  all; 

As  they  sound  from  day  to  day, 

As  they  ech  -  o      far   and  wide, 

— y— J— 4- 


I       I 


-n  r-r 


Bless-  ed  news  of  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  Do  they  of  -  fer  you  and  me. 
Do  not  slight  the  in-  vi  -  ta-tion,  Nor  re-ject  the  gra-cious  call. 
Of  the  fate  which  doth  a  -  wait  them  Wbo  for  -  ev  -  er  will  de  -  lay. 
Bear- ing  notes  of      per- feet     par  -  don,  Thro'  a    Sav-iour  cru  -  ci  -   fied, 

--1 \-^4 
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"For  God  so  loved  the  world 
"I  am  the  bread  of  life; 
"Es  -  cape  ye,  for  thy  life; 
"Good    ti- dings  of  great     joy 


That  His  on  -  ly  Son   He  gave, 

Eat  of  Me,thouhun-gry  soul, 

Tar  -  ry  not     in     all    the  plain, 

To   all  peo  -  pie    do      I  bring, 


^-ji — I— r-J 1 \ Up— I N— N-r-l 1 |_-J_r_-^ , 
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Who- so  -  e'er    be-liev-eth  in   Him     Ev  -  er- last- ing    life  shall  have. " 

Tho' your  sins  be    red      as  crira- son.  They  shall  be    as  white  as    wool." 

Nor    be- bind  thee  look,  oh,  nev  -  er,    Lest  thou  be  consumed  in     pain." 

Un  -  to    you     is   born     a  Sav-iour,  Which  is  Christ  the  Lord"  and  King. 


f — • — « — Ff F • • 
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The  Gospel  Bells. — Concluded. 
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Gos   -   pel     bells,  how     they    ring;  O 

Gos  -    pel    bells,  how    they   ring; 
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sea; 

1 

Gos  - 

pel 

aells                      free  - 
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brine 


free 


ly    bring 


Bless  -  ed 
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to       you       and  me. 
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No.  59. 


Fight  the  Good  Fight. 


"  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith,  lay  hold  on  eternal  life."— 1  Tim.  vi :  12. 


Rev.  J.  S.  B.  MoNSELL,  D  D 


M3?i? 


4=tz=t:=t:: 


(Pentecost. 
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L.  M.) 


Rev.  W.  Boyd. 
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1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might,Christis  thy  strength,and  Christ  thy  right; 

2.  Run  the  straight  race  thro'  God'sgoodgrace,Liftupthineeyes,andseek  His  face; 

3.  Cast  care    a-side,  lean  on  tliy  Guide;  His  bonndle.ssmer-cy    will  pro- vide; 

4.  Faint  not,  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near;  Hechangeth  not,   and  thou  art  dear; 


-i ^r-i — r, 

g=l=fe[| 


-I 1 

Lay  hold  on    life,  and    it    shall  he     Thy  joy  andcrowne-  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Life  with  its  way    be-  fore  thee  lies,  Christ  is    the  path, and  Christ  the  prize, 
Trust, and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove  Christ  is   its    life,  and  Christ  its  love. 
Ou  -  ly    be-lieve,and  thou  shalt  .see  That  Christ  is    all   and   all      to  thee. 


Arr.  Copyright,  IW'i,  by 

Cbirles  M.  Alexaader. 

lotcrBktloBtl  Cop/rlgbt  S«our«4 


No.  60.       O  House  of  Many  Mansions. 


E.  Norman  Gunnison. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  O    House 

2.  O    House 

3.  O    House 
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Of 

of 
of 


ma  -  ny  niau-  sions,  Thy  doors  are  o  -  pen  wide;  Aud 
ma  -  ny  man-  sions,  My  wea  -  ry  spir  -  it  waits,  And 
ma  -  ny  man-  sions,  O    house  not  made  with  hands,  I 
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dear  are  all  the  fii  -  ces,  Up  -  on  the  oth-er  side.  Thy  por-tals  they  are 
longs  to  join  the  ransomed  With-in  the  pearly  gates,  Who  en- ter  thro"  thy 
sigh    for  thee  while  waiting  With-iu  these  border  lauds,  I      know  that  but  in 


1—1- 


I         I 


1-«--^-  ^— ^— F^ ■— F«-^ir^# — =^3 


-«-3-«-^-#-  -j— 5— c^ — w—W 


^^-J- 


J— I- 


J— r#-* — •-S*- — ^-1 r-J ^^ — 1^ — ^^r-l '— i 

^=b=z=|i=5fiTzi'*rFg=zJ=bi-=*ii:^i=E^--|^= 


gold-  en:   And  those  that   en-  ter    in,     Shall  know  no  more  of     sor  -  row 

por  -  tals,  The    man-sions  of    the  blest,  Who  come  to  thee    a  -  wea  -  ry 

dy  -   iug,  The  thresh-old     is  crossed  o'er,There  shall  be  no  more  sor  -  row, 
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Chorus. 
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ri-nessand  sin, 
And  find  in  thee  their  rest 
In      thee    for    ev-er-more, 
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House  of  ma-ny  mansions.  Thy  doors  are 
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o-  pen  wide,  And  dear  are  all  the    fa  -  ces,  Up  -  on    the  oth-er 

CoiMTi«lil.  I'.IIO,  hv  Geo.  C.  Sicbhinj. 
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No  Hope  in  Jesus. 


"Having  no  hope,  and  without  God  in  the  world."— Eph.  ii :  12. 
Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing.  Rev.  Robert  Lowry, 

^—0 #-  • 1 LI ^ 1 j L    ^^ 1 1 1 0 ^ 

1.  Oh,  to  liave    no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!     No 

2.  Oh,  to  have    no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  How 

3.  Oh,  to  luive    noClirist,  no  Sav-iour!  No 

4.  Now,  we  pray  thee, come  to     Je  -  sus!  His 

M- — I ^— I — •— r-#--— • 0 1-. 1 


Rock,  no    Ref-nge  nigh! 
lone-ly     life  must  be! 
hand  to  clasp  thine  own! 
pard'ning  love    re-ceive; 
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When  the  dark  days 'round  thee  gather,  When  the  storms  sweep  o'er  the  sky! 
Like  a  sail -or,  lost  and  driv-en,  On  a  wide  and  shore-less  sea. 
Thro'  the  dark, dark  vale  of  shad-ows.  Thou  must  press  thy  way  a  -  lone. 
For       the  Sav-iour  now     is  call  -  ing,   And  He   bids  thee  turn  and  live. 
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Chobus. 
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Oh,      to  have   no  hope    in     Je  -  sus!  No  Friend, no   Light    in    Je  -  sus! 
*  Come  to     Je  -  sus,  He   will  save  you;  He        is    the  Friend  of   sin-ners; 


J- 
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Oh,  to  have  no  hope     in    Je  -  sus!    How  dark  this  world  must  be! 

Then,  when  thou  hast  found  the  Saviour,    How  bright  this  world  will  Vie! 
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*  For  last  verse  only. 
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No.  62.      Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men. 


Arr.  from  >;eumasser,  1071. 


James  McGranahan. 
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Je  -  sus  will 
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1.  Sin  -  ners    Je  -  sus  will    re- ceive:  Sound  this  word    of  grace   to      all 

2.  Come,  and  He  will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him  for  His  word  is  plain; 
.3.  Now  my  heart  condemns  me  not,  Pure  be- fore  the  law  I  stand; 
4.   Christ  re-ceiv-eth   sin-ful     men,     E  -  ven    me    with  all    my     sin; 

^     ^     I        ^    ^     s        I        ^ 


Who      the  heav'n- ly  path- way  leave,    All  who     lin  -  ger,  all  who      fall. 

He        will     take    the    sin-ful-  est;    Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin-ful  men. 

He        who  cleans'd  nie  from  all     spot,    Sat  -  is  -   tied      its  last    de-  maud. 
Purg'd  from     ev  -  'ry  spot  and  stain, Heav'n  with  Him    I      eu -ter       in. 

N     ^       I        N     ^     ^       I        ^ 


^r- 


-0 — 0-^—0 — \-^ 0--—m~\ — •-- — 1 ■ — — )9 1 

r     U    y    ^ 


f£^tt^-£ti?=Ez^ 


j^_ 


Sing  it      o'er and  o'er   a 

Sing    it    o'er    a- gain, 


gain Christ  re - 

Bihg    it    o'er    a  -  gain, 

-,-l ^-4 ."^-l^-J ^^- 


ti-t^-t:— i^— r 


p 


-n-U- 


.-4- 


-H-K- |,^=^=^^=-^-l 1— -J — I — \-, — U=^=>-^— ! ^ — I 


rz-t/- 


-|       •  r      I'  I  I        k      I      k/ 

cciv     -         -      eth  sin-ful     men; Make  the   mes      -        -      sage 

ceiv-eth  sin-ful  men,    Christ  re-ceiv-etli  sin  fnl  men  ;  Make  the  message  plain, 

-J I ^^. .      ,  J- 


m-. 


m^-- 


r^ 


^ 


0—0 — s- 


t-ETT 


clear  and    plain, Christ  re 

Make  the  message  plain. 


--=t:=t: 
eth  sin  -  ful 


men. 


i-S-^ 


-Ffzz*.-f.-»-_:f 


— I — I 1 — 
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Coprrlght,  1910,  hv  Mrs.  Artdie  McOrnnahan.    Renewal. 

CbiirJes  U.  Ale»andrr,  owner. 

Arr.  Cop>ri(!lii    i:us.  h.\  i  hi»i,i»  Ai.  Alexaader, 

jDWrustiunal  Coyfiighi  Secured, 


No.  63, 


I  Am  Satisfied. 


R.  H. 


^ 


Robert  Harkness. 


1. 1 

2.   I 


am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je- sus,  Best    of  friends  is      He     to     me; 
am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je- sns,     He     is  with  me     day   by    day; 

3.  I      am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je- sus,     He  has  proved  a   Friend  iu- deed; 

4.  I      am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je-  sus,      In   the  hour  of     sor-row's  night 

•t^j-?  o  » — » — » — F— F-i — i — <! — I— F-» — » — » — 5— p-^_r'^ — [=_q 
— i<^-^-i-5-t-— b- — h"^^      • — • — • — •— L-| b* — I v—*~f — ^- — ^-^^ 


H ^— ^'^— I- 


-A-r' 


1 1 1 L!!^ L| ^ p U 


I  can  nev  -  er       do  without  Him,   He 

When  all  oth  -  er  friends  forsake  me,  He 
Since  His  love  1  ful  -  ly  trusted,  He 
When  with  loved  ones  I     am  part-ing.    He 


is    all    in      all      to    me. 

is  with  me  by  tlie  way. 
has  met  my  ev  -  'ry  need, 
re-veals  His  wondrous  li^ht. 


5'fe^5=^ 


^17-^—1 ^—^ 


n-J- 


:^=4 


i 


Chorus. 


- — ^rtr- r — V     \ ^ 1 —    I — ^ t:zn_.^_f:_ 


:te=t=J 


am  sat-  is  -  fied  with  Je- sus,     He      is    all 


ail      to    me; 


-\r- 


^ — •—V—m »— P -I 


I     am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je-  sus.     He     is     all     in      all    to    me. 
!-•-• — • •— I • — a — ^ — r-* s ' • — r* s ■-■ 


(opTriKht.  1912,  bv 

Charfes  M.  Alexander. 

InternatioDal  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  64. 

T.  D. 

JNt-4=f- 


The  Broken  Heart. 


T.  Dennis. 


1.  Have  you  read     the    sto  -    ry      of    theCross,WhereJe-siis  bled  and  died; 

2.  Have  you  icid  how  they  plac'd  the  crown  of  thorns  Uix>n    His  love  -  ly  brow, 

3.  Have  you  read  that  He  sav'd  the  dy  -  ing  thief,  When  hanging  on     the  tree, 

4.  Have  you  read  that  He  look'd  to  heav'n  and  said, It's  finished — 'twasforthee? 


Where  vour  debt  was  paid  by  His  precious  blood  That  gash'd  from  His  wounded  side? 
When  He  pray'd,for-give  them,  ohi   for  -  give;  They  know  not  what  thej-  do? 
Who  look'd  with  pit- y- ing  eyes  and   said,  Dear  Lord,  re-member    nie? 
Haveyouev-er      said,     I  thank  Thee,Lord, For  giv-ing  Thy  life    for    me? 

4 


• — T 


y— k-h^-- 


Chorus. 


--— • — 0—\-<5' » — 


r 


:^ 


«- 


He  died   of    a     bro  -  ken  heart  for  thee,  He  died    of    a      bro  -  ken  heart. 


ipzc^ziiziii: 


rr 


t: 


1-^1 — rT— b-r-V'-r^^^ 


i=-3=Ei 


J- 


=^bt: 


-» — r8 — •— y 

:S=:E*.^M-|-^- 

:t=iE— t^tzzEt:: 


~I— A-4 


zE=Ec^t=ttjf=?=Et=z=:p=b^zda 


Oh,  wondrous  love!     it    was    for     thee,    He  died  of    a     bro  -  ken  heart. 

C— Lp 1 tj-^ipiZl—Zn- !-— Lj-— I tL-tp ^_L — t^ « — 1 1.1 


Copyright,  1907,  hy  T.  Dennis. 

Charles  M.  Alexander,  owner. 

International  Copyright  Secured. 
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No.  65.     What  Will  You  Do  With  Jesus  ? 


Rev 


"  What  shall  I  do  then  with  Jesus,  which  is  called  Christ  ?  "—Matt,  xxvii :  22. 
.  A.  n.  Simpson.  M.  L.  Stocks. 


Je  -  sus   is  standing  in  Pilate's  hall — Friendless, forsaken, betrayed  by  all: 
Je  -  sus  is  standing  ou  tri  -  al  still,  You  can  be  false  to  Him  if    you  will, 
Will  you  evade  Him  as  Pi-late  tried?  Or  will  youchooseHim  whate'er  betide? 
Will  you  like  Peter,your  Lord  de-uy  ?  Or  will  you  scorn  from  His  foes  to  fly, 
"  Je-sus,  I  give  Thee  my  heart  to-day  I  Je-sus,  I'll  follow  Thee  all  the  way, 

4      -^    ' 


r^ra^ N— A—A— N— N-A-r-l ^— I — -pH— •—€—*— a- 


-5 u ;r -jr N N N-| 4 1 *--— , ^ fc — — I ^ , 1 , 

-ff — ^ — ^ — ^ — i — i — i — i — • • — i 1- — J^-m — « — ^ — H 1 — i 

— 0 — 0 — • — I — I — I — l~i — -b" — •-- — •——*-— I — 0 — 0 — u%~ — 0--^ 


1/      ^      y      '       '       '  I 

Hearken!  what  meaneth  thesud-  den  call?  What  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sus? 
You  ciin  be  faithful  thro'  good  or  ill:  What  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sus? 
Vain-ly  you  struggle  from  Him  to  hide:  What  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sus? 
Dar-  ing  for  Je  -sus  to  live  or  die?  What  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sus? 
Glad-ly     o -beying  Thee!"  will  you  say: ''This  will  I      do  with  Je  -  sus!" 


I,    I     L    y    u    y      '  r    r     ^     • 


b  '^  1/ 


Chorus. 


±=tr-i 


F 1— P-T #7 • 

tr-=t:pzz:z!?:z=Eip= 


ti 


What  will  you   do     with     Je 


Neu-tral  you   can  -  not      be; 

^ 


^      g p ^ — r-d—. — — I       I      1-^ — 0      p  — • 0 — ■—#--—#-- 

w ^ 1 m i-- 1-- — — I- (- 1- 1, —la — — ^->.c=,'l — 


1 — t-- 


Some  day  your  heart  will  be     ask  -ing,  "  What  will  He  do  with  me?" 

r-ii— = P « • • • — I — a-- — S-; — I ^ ^ — ^ N-r-l ' n 

\j      ij      .J  "        "  "     I  \^^ 


Vords  Copvright,  bv  A.  B.  Simpson.     Bt  per. 

Copyright.  1905  and  1912,  by  Charles  M.  AlezaDder. 

InlernatioDal  Copjrigbt  Secured. 


No.  66.     ril  Stand  by  Until  the  Morning. 

This  song  was  suggested  by  a  thrilling  iucideat  of  a  wreck  and  rescue  at  sea. 


D.  W.  Whittle. 


1- 


James  McGkanahan. 


1.  Fierce  and  wild  tlie  storm  is  rag-  ing     Round     a    help- less  bark, 

2.  Wea   -   ry,  help-less, hopeless  sea  -  men      Faint- ing   on     the  deck, 

3.  On           a   wild  and  stormy  o  -  cean,     Sink  -  ing 'neath  the  wave, 

4.  Dar  -  ing  death  thy  soul   to  res  -  cue,       lie      in   love  has  come, 


|^fc^i:zlEzz^S=i--Zz:S-lzzi:S£pi 


•-fii^ 


^ 


On        to   doom 'tis  swit't-ly     driv  -  ing,  O'er     the  wa-tersdark! 

With  what  joy  they  hail  the     Sav-iour,  As      He  hails  the  wreck! 

Souls  that  per  -  ish  heed  the     mes-sage,  Christ  has  come   to    save! 

Leave  the  wreck  and  in    Him  trust-  ing,  Thou  shalt  reach  thy  home! 


--I- 


>|-&:5:k=--Jzvi: 


— N^ — I- 


.cp ^ — ^ , — c^^_in 


-\ . 


Chorus. 


.^^.N^^l    ^ 


^ 


1 — 1 — I 1 c^c=| — ^-cp^i — V- s(=^_r| — I — , 

Joy, heboid,  the  Sav  -  ionr,         Joy, the  message  hear, 

Joy,  O    joy,       be    -    hold  the  Saviour,  Joy,  O    joy,        the       message  hear, 


»^ 


* — •— •-^-*— •-T-i-i — I r»~—s ^ — V-r-*^i n 


"I'llstandby  un-til  the  morning,  I've  come  to  save  you, do  not     fear," 


%f. 


Copyright,  1906,  by  James  McOraoahan    Renewal. 

Charles  M.  Alezaader.  owner. 

Arr.  Copyright,  lyl'i.  by  •  i.ar!i.t,M.  Altxander. 

iQterDatioaal  Copyright  Secured. 


I'll  stand  by  Until  the  Morning. — Concluded. 


I 

-tVH-b-t?^:— '-^'•-f-f-f-*-r-s-| 1 r»-T-s ^-^S-^-l f^— i^— l-i-i 

ISkz'^-h—m 1 — '---'.— m-i-M-\-'5> 1 — »-\-»-T-i—0~-s- — ' — v-h-< ' — »^— i— l-l 

4m~-^-»— I P-^-^-fe,-y-pi #— H-Fi ^>-—^»-^-%~V-s> -[j 

I'll  stand  by  until  themoruing,  I'vecometosaveyou,clo  uot  fear. 

do  not  fear. 

i^-P 1— ^h — rt-b — ^-' • ^1 b'-b'— 5— b'— ^— '--«' n 


^     ^    V 


No.  67. 


Jesus,  Saviour,   Pilot  Me. 


Edward  Hopper 


J.  E.  Gould. 


^9- 


t— 

Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me,  O-  ver  life's  tem-pes-tuous  sea; 
As  a  moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Tliou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild; 
When  at    last       I      near  the  shore,  And  the     fear  -  fill  break-ers     roar 

:3it:=f=Erii=£=r-:±=^=fc=^t^3=?: 

tL-»--—m — !-• 1 1 H — \s> P--— y — |— |— 


-*-- • 


=fc=S=Et; 


r- 


i 


Unknown  waves  be- fore  me  roll.  Hid-  ing  rock  and  t  reach 'rous  shoal; 
Boist'rons  waves  o- be}' Thy  will  When  Thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still!" 
'Twixtmeaud     the  peaceful     rest — Then,  while  lean  -  ing   on  Thy     breast, 


*_,_*    •  J_ 


-, #-7— • — r^-T — • — • — • — r— J — I — •—— • — r-»-f — • — • — • — r—m—^—t 


»-T — S • a — F'^' 


Chart  and  com- pas^s  come  from  Thee:  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi-  lot  me! 
Wondrous  So  v- reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi-  lot  me! 
May        I      hear  Thee  say      to     me,  "Fear not!    I      will   pi-  lot  thee!'' 

•  --•-Ap— — h — h— — h—Fe? r---w— Fi h — f — -\^V^- 


-^,-r 


Mule  Arr.  br  fieo.  r.  Stthhins. 

Arr.  CopTright,  191.;,  hv  Charles  M.  Alexander 

iDteroatioDal  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  68. 


Hallelujah  for  the  Cross 


A  Tiivorite  liyiun  ot  the  late  C.  H.  Spurgeon. 


HORATIUS  BON'AK. 


--fv- 


James  McGranahan. 

-J- 


:=l: 


J- 


1.  The    cross    it    standeth  fast,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jali! 

2.  It  is     the   oUl  cross  still,  Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jaiil 

3.  'Twas  here  the  debt  was  paid,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 

-J-r^ ^_^_^ N — ^     J j_ 

-^ — •-f -I — t — H •--— • — — I — ■— 


m^- 
^4= 


1^  I  ^1 


hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jail! 
hal -  le  -  In    -    jah I 

-- ,'V-S-,  K.  I— j— , 


w 


t-— 


-H-^ .4 


r 


lirf 


T" 


:^=t?^ 


De  -  fy  -  iug  ev  -  'ry  blast,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
Its  tri-umph  let  us  tell,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
Our    sius      on     Je  -  sus    laid,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 


-0  --h.0~- 


¥-irf= 


3» — 


The  winds  of    hell     have  blown.     The  world  its 
The  grace    of    God     here  shone.     Thro'  Christ  the 
So    round  the   cross     we      sing         Of   Christ  our 


hate     hath    shown, 
bless  -  ed  Son, 

of  -   fer    -     ing, 


^1 


t:=t:=t: 

Yet  it  is  not  o  -  rer- thrown,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  for 
Who  did  for  sin  a  -  tone.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  for 
Of        Christ  our    liv  -  ing     King,     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  for 

J— [-•--— •—• 


-? y— t^-hi 1 h- 


the  cross! 
the  cross! 
the  cross! 


Chorus 

^ 


--I 

-g? — — 


Hal-le  -  lu 


jah!  hal -  le 

Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah! 


-^— t— fj- 


lu  -  jah! 


^=^i 


m-- 


hal  -  le  -  lu  - 

N     N    ^ 

A- 


r -.j._^_^ — 0 — L_ *  i_  0—0 — 0 — 

■*- ■ *" !/. — ' r ' ■  I 


'  Hal  -  le  - 
jah  !  Hal  -  le  - 

^  Ik. 


y    k'  k'   1/ 

Copyright,  1910.  by  Mrs.  Addie  McGranahan.     Renewal. 

Charles  M.  Alexander,  owner. 
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Hallelujah  for  the  Cross — Concluded. 


+t-H— H 1 ■ — 

11                 ^    ^ 

#             0       r    9                      7d'-    '"'-                                  ^    -'  -^    -i 

•M|-!i— • «;-■=- 

im — ^ — f — 5-f- 

—  1 b" V 1 ' ' b' — ' ' ' ' — 

'               lu     -    jah! 

!                           Hal    -    le  -  lu 

I 

t/                 ^    ^  V      V      V        ^    ^      \/      \^      V  ■* 

Hal  -    le    -    lu      -      jah!                             It   shall 
jah!  Hal   -    le    -     lu  -  jah  1    Hal-   le  -  lu  -jah!    It     shall 

'^•ij^—^ f'^-f-f- 

r— ' — i-  I— %    %"=-%-%— ^—%—% 

T    T  '    ^    '  \r   \r   \?      li'  V    V    V    \r- 

1                    \        Ti    \ 

y       b    ^ 

'^       y         "         '                         '     '               '        ' 

*  Full  Chorus. 

-I — . — ^ — ^- 


w 1^ b< bi y — h \-, • — '—^- ■ — =-= — S — Lr- 


is? 


nev 

nev  • 

^ 

— I— 
— •- 
— I — 


er  suf-  fer 

er    suf-  fer,  nev-er     suf -fer 

rN_    r>\_   rs_   is ^     n_  iv 

-• — •— ^ — « — • — • M-- 

- 1 — I — I — I — I ] — ^— 


loss, 
loss. 


Hal  -  le 


'h- 


— N- 


-I b'— 


jah!       hal  -  le  - 


.^=i=-- 


1 — r- 


-I — • — \—»- 


-(2- 


^r- 


T— F-«-- 


;B 


lu  -  jah!     hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah!      It   shall    nev-er       suf- fer        loss. 

?#--—•— I— ^s — -^^ ^ — =— I — I 1—. — 


^--— • — I — a >5 a = — I 1 1— 1 1 1 1 n 


— r— r- 


*  For  fiqal  ending,  all  voices  may  sing  in  uniepo, 


No.  69. 


Jesus  Loves  Even  Me. 


p.  P,  B. 


God  is  love.— JuiiN  iv  :  8. 


P  P.  Bliss. 


^^i 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


"F# — •- — • — # — • — ^^ 


I         am     so  gla<l  that  our    Fa-tlier  iiilieav'n  Tellsof  His  love  in   the 
The'     I      for-get  Him  and  waii-der    a- way.Still  Hedotli  loveme  wher- 
Je   -  siis  loves  me    and     I  know  I  love  Him, Love  sent  Him  down  my  poor 
If      one  should  ask  of    me,  howconldl    tell?    Glo- ry    to    Je-sus     I 
Oh,       if  there's  on-  ly    one  song   I     can  sing,  When  in  Hisheau-ty     I 


r-.-r — r.— • • • • • •— r* ' ' — '^'-T-rs — 5- — s — -s — a — *-~i 

|-fe:5:git=t:=t:=t=t=P=fc=i(=i|=t==g=S=?=S=S=>i=3 


m^t-i—i—i 


Book  He  hasgiv'n,    Won-der- ful  things  in    the       Bi  -  ble       I       see; 
ev    -   er      I    stray;    Bat-k   to    His  dear   lov-ing    armswould  I 
soul     to      re- deem;     Yes,    it    was  love  made  Him   die    on     the 


flee, 
tree, 
gree, 
be: 


know  ver  -  y    well!    God's  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it    with  mine  doth     a 
see      the  Great  King,  This  shall  my  song    in      e   -   ter  -  ni  -   ty 

0 0 1 1 r—0 0 0 • • 0 — r-» 1 1 6'-- 


i        i        i        i        i        i  i  i 

Chorus. 

— I — I — h— I — I — I — ^ — ^ — I — I — 1-^=^-^ 


M^-'-~ 


This     is     the  dear- est,  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

When    I      re-  mem-ber  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

Oh,        I     am    cer-  tain  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

Con-  stant-ly    wit-ness-  ing  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

"Oh,  what  a    won-der  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me." 


I     am   so  glad   that 


Je  -  sus  loves  me,      Je  -  sus  loves  me. 


Je-  sus  loves  me, 

=t: 


glad     that     Je  -  sus  loves  me,       Je  -  sus  loves  e    -    ven 


me. 


Arr.  CopvriKht    1!ir>,  liy 

Chark'i  M.  Alexan  l.r. 

lotfrDfttional  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  70. 


O  Friend  Without  Jesus. 


ROSCOE    GILMORE  ScOTT. 


D.  B.  Towner. 

I 


1.  I        have     a  Saviour  Who's  pleadiiifi  above;  Have  you?  Have  you? 

2.  I         have      a  Shepherd  Who  leads  all  the  way;  Have  you?  Have  you  ? 

3.  I         have      a    Father,  Who  hears  when  I  call;  Have  you  ?  Have  you  ? 

4.  Whocould    re-ject  Jfim, my  Savionraud  King!  Will  you?  Will  you? 

1.  Have  you?       Have  you? 

^_-^-^- .—1-4- 

• — •— h«- 

-• — •-^-t/— I ' — ^-- «- — [—\-~ 


i — 5 — I ^ ^— N  ■ N  -r-l- 

— *-[ 1^ 5— b»'—| U--"- 


-A      ,  I 1— ^ p       ^  -. 


Ml 
M- 


-4- 


I  have  a  Saviour  Who  keeps  by  His  love;  Ofriend  without  Jesus,  Have  you  ? 
I  have  aShepherd  Who  seeks  when  I  stray ;  O  friend  without  Jesus,  Have  you? 
I  have  a  Fatlier  Who  warns  ere  I  fall ;  O  friend  without  Jesus, Haveyou  ? 
I   havebeliev'd  Him;  His  love  makes  me  sing;  Ofriend,!  receiv'd  Him;  Will  you? 

i 1 ^ — N— N ^^-l — N-5 NpJ — ^-J — ^- 


— t^l — 1 1-^ — 5 — f^i — I r>-« r\ 1 «— r' — : 1 

•-!-• — «---! — »-v— •--« — « — I — « — i h|-©'---^| 

I — I — I 1— — • — I 1 1 1 1 — ^ — > — J-l-l 1 

t/-L#— #--^-1^ — I iz-'-m — • — • — = — — — *-L| 1 


m 


Chorus. 


tJ=:=?=M 


1 


r- 


iour,    my   Keep  -   er,      my  King,        My 


, . -=^'^—^ i^-^\—% ^—^ ^-T 1 ^- 

i  bless  -  ed       Redeem-  er.    Thy  prais  -  es        I    sing!     Yea,    I      have      a 

^Trft— « m--—0 — ^ — -* '— F^ ^-7—^ — t fa— F» •--—•— 

^^-ft 1 1-; « H 1 H 1-^ •-■ : 0 Ij— ; W 1-1 1 \/ 


.^^-^.^-H 


3pi=:^:r 


Mas- ter    so      geu-tle  and  true;    O  friend  without  Je-sus,Have 

_u — 0 — __ p_ — J- — ^ — I ^-^-l ^— ai — f^ — I — ■!- 

-u— — bi — i-i 1 — 0 — I — — I — I — I 1— — I — ^ — 0 — ^- 

-J--5— ^f — • 1 1/— L# — •— •— * — * '- 


you 


-i+- 


-\- 


Oopjright,  1908.  by  D.  B.  Towner. 
Charles  M.  Alexander,  owner. 
.  Co(.yrighi.  larj,  hv  Cl.arlea  M.  Alexander. 
Internatioual  Copj-riglit  Secured, 


No.  71. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


(When  sung  as  a  solo,  let  the  accompanying  parts  be  sung  in  a  subdued  manner.) 

Mrs.  P.  P.  Bliss.    Arr.  by  M. 


:4=tz=Et: 


V— ^ 


:t=?LEti=: 


-& 1 


— ^-^- 


r: 


1.  Rock      of    A     -     ges  cleft  for  me,        Let   lueliide        myself  in  Thee; 

2.  Should  my  tears        for- ev- er  flow,    Should  my  zeal        no  languor  know, 

3.  Wliile     I  draw      this  fleeting  breath, When  my  eye  -  lids  close  in  death, 

-A 1- 


W-E 


fl*^-^-^- 


-4: 


-#—•—•-+■ 


v-v- 


iN^a 


^-^^ — 1-^-^-^- 


1.  Rock  of  A    -   ges    cleft  for  me, 


^f>-4^ — 


u*    k/    I 


v-k-t— ■ 

Let  me  hide   my-  sel  f  in  Thee, 

^  ^J j^ 

# — ^ p*— #— »-| 

-I L| — I — I — n 

1/    1/    I 


-|-ii>'-U- 


:t; 


J. i^ — 0-  -I — .: — 

— #T — Et:= 


-t/-^- 


JLbt:: 


Let      the  wa     -    ter  and  the  blood.  From  Thy  wound- ed  side  that  flow'd, 
This     for  sin      could  not   a  -  tone;    Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
When    I   rise         to  worlds  unknown,  And  behold      Thee  on  Thy  throne- 


fe= 


u-u-^' 


it 


■-N 1 


--—jg——-~ 


Let  the  wa  -  ter    and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wounded  side  that  flow'd' 


.&=> 


■t-«-!i-^ 


1/  ^^ 


F^=^ 


-- N — I M — 1- 

-#— — •  F^ 


-^-\-\ 1^— 1>'- 


:t=: 


Be        of  sin  the  donblecure,    Save  me, Lord,     and  make  me  pure; 

In       my  hand       no  price  I  bring;     Sim- ply  to        Thy  cross  I   cling; 
Rock    of  A     -     ges  cleft  for  me,        Let    me  hide       mj'self  in  Thee; 


±— - 


'-b'-b'-r- 


r- 


•-^-T 


v-^- 


-1 — y— V— 1^ 1^^ — f— A 1— I 


Be  of  sin     the      double  cure. 


:&=s: 


Save  me  Lord,  and  make  me  pure, 

;z=E?zzJ-f3 

=Ef:zf={?d 


P25 


Copyright,  19f>6,  by  Jamen  McGrRnahao.    ReDcwal. 

Clirirles  M.  Alexander,  owuer. 

InteraaiioDal  Copyright  Secured. 


Rock  of  Ages. — Concluded. 


^  \ ■ — b' — *Z — •- 


'^^^ 


i^^nifee 


Be        of  sin        the  double  cure,      Save  nie,Lord,  and  make  me  pure. 
lu       my  hand      uo  price  I  bring,     Sim- ply  to        Thy  cross  I  cling. 
Kock   of   A     -    ges  cleft  for  me,        Let   me  hide         myself  in  Thee. 


i-i — 1 — I — )— 


Be  of  sin      the    doublecure,      Save  me, Lord, and    make  me  pure. 


n±-s 


#-«-• r*-f*-« ' ^—^-^^ 


No.  72.      Have  Thine  Own  Way,  Lord  I 

A.  A.  P.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

1.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Thou    art    the 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Search   me    and 

3.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Wound- ed     and 

4.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Hold  o'er    my 

'—i--i—*i — I m 1 1 — I 1 m k.- 41 — I — I 1 1 1 1 ■ 

t-_J__. 


-ft— •- — • •— 


-\- 


-r^xy^f^i- 


:t=it:=t=: 


Pot  -  ter; 
try  me 
wea  -  ry 
be     -     ing 

I  I 


I       am     the  clay. 

Mas  -  ter,      to    -  day! 

Help   me,       I  pray! 

Ab   -   so  -  lute  sway! 


Mold     me     and  make       me 

Whit  -  er     than  snow,     Lord, 

Pow  -  er —  all  pow    -    er — 

Fill     with  Thy  spir    -     it 

III' 


H 


Aft  -  er    Thy    will.     While   I      am  wait -ing  Yield- ed   and 
Wash  me  just    now.        As     in    Thy  pres-ence  Hum-bly     I 
Sure  -  ly       is      Thine!  Touch  me  and  heal    me,    Sav- iour   di  ■ 
Till     all   shall  see        Christ  on  -  ly,     al  -  ways,  Liv-  ing     in 


still, 
bow. 
vine! 
me! 


Copjrifrht,  1907,  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbios. 

Arr.  Copyrigui,  u..',  ii.>  Cnarles  M.  Alex«nder. 

iDteruational  Cnpjrigbt  Secured, 


No.  73.     We  Shall  Sleep,  But  Not  Forever. 


'  Sown  iu  corruption raised  iu  iucorruption." — 1  Cor.  xv  :  42 


S  J.  Vail. 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder 

-H-H— 7-Vj N ^-r-l f*^ S^ \-|  -"^ — I m-, r"^ '^ ^ \-| — I ■ 

1.  We   shall  sleep,  but  not  for-ev-er,  There  will  be        a  glorious  dawn! 

2.  When  we    see        a  precious  blos-som  That  we  tend  -  ed  with  such  care, 

3.  We   shall  sleep,  but  not  for-ev-er,      In    the  lone    and    si- lent  grave; 

^N ]S        I fS fV fv fS_4 . ._JS_  _j fs__|V p^ I 

^^-E>-4-!p l^-Ff -T— ^— r:r-Fl.     I  hi J-P»-^— ^— •-     - 


-^ 1^ ^—W—V 


V -•— L 


We  shall  meet  to  part,  no,  nev  -  er,  On  the  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn! 
Rude  -  ly  tak  -  eu  from  our  bo-som,  How  our  ach  -  ing  hearts  de-spair! 
Bless -ed     be      the  Lord  that  tak-eth.  Bless -ed     be      the  Lord  that  gave; 

^ 


5?!i=:!;nzi:^=Et:zi=tr-tr-:7=btz=[:=Uz=S$: 


ill 


From  the  deep  -  est  caves  of  o  -  ceau,  From  the  des  -  ert 
Round  its  lit  -  He  grave  we  lin  -  ger,  Till  the  set  -  ting 
In         the  bright     e  -  ter-  nal    cit   -    y    Death  can  nev  -   er. 


and 
sun 
nev- 


plain, 

low, 

come! 


I"      !7   It   j    t 


-^,-^'- 


^  ■         •  -         . 

From  the  val  -  ley  and  the  mountaiai,  Countless  throngs  shall  rise  a- gain. 
Feel  -  ill g    all  our  hopes  have  perished  With  the  flow'r  we  cherished     so. 
In        His  own  good  time  He'll  call  us   From  our  rest,    to  Home, sweet  Home. 

J H^-- H-^— .N_.H^-4 =_^-.-l-  N  .^ 


1 1 H 1 ' 1 1 1 a-; V— 1 1 1 1 # r-^j 1 


Chorus. 


ff. 


We  shall  sleep,  but  not  for  -  ev  -    er.  There  will   be 


±&=Li^5=Et=tr_z:tr-=t--=Et::zzzf: 


a  glorious  dawn; 

N     ^ 


Arr.  Copyright,   lal'i,  by 

OharlHs  M.   Alexandtr. 

iDterualioual  Copyright  Secured. 


We  Shall  Sleep,   But  Not  Forever.  —Concluded. 


H^4 


— r— H — •—  F* — •-- =— I — ^—\-\ h — I — I — Fi —  1 1 


-V—^—\T 


^-^v — ■ 


We  shall  meet    to  part,  uo,  nev  -  er,      On    llie    res-    ur-rec-tion  morn! 


U-.- 


No.  74. 


My  Fault. 


"  Who  his  own  self  bare  our  sins  in  His  own  boily  on  the  tree, 
by  whose  stripes  ye  were  healed." — I  I'eter  ii :  '24. 


S.  M.  B. 


m 


— N — \-r-N N-d— 


ROBEKT  HaRKNESS. 


-K — I • — F»-T— • — • 1 — \-M-.  — ^ — I — I 

5 — 0 1 — Fy — ^ — I • — F^ — • — •~l 


1.  I  dream'd  I  saw  the  Saviourclirab    Up  Cal  -  va-ry,  up  Cal-va-ry; 

2.  I  dream'd  I  saw  the  Saviour  scourg'd  Up  Cal-va-ry,  up  Cal-va-ry; 

3.  I  dream'd  I  saw  the  Saviour  slain     On  Cal-va-ry,  on  Cal-va-ry; 

I        I          [S                                            I  M  I 

-3— #— L#-i — 0r^0 a-_L_J — • 0 0—\ •— "^b" •— •- 


^-r> ^-J- 


l^Jt 1 1| 1, ^I—Ch « 1 Cp U— p—ff ^^-^ ' 


I  sorrowed,  oh,  I  sorrowed  sore  To  see  theheav-y  cross  He  bore: 
I  wept  to  see  the  drops  of  gore  Ooze  from  the  cru-el  tliorns  He  wore: 
When  thro'  His  handsthehard  nails  tore, My  heart  was  pierced   to  the   core: 


.0 — C^_i — 0 — 0 • — L — : — • — 0 0 — L^ ^ — • 1 « — I 


0M^mws-^m^^^^^ 


I     cried,  'Ah!  Christ, and  must  it  l)e?  Hesighed,  'Thiscrosswasmadeby  tliee.' 
But     lo!     His  voice  it  called  to  me:  'The  sharp-est  thorn  was   set    by  thee.' 
But  hark!     a  whis  per  from  liie  tree: 'The  spikes  are  but  the  sins    of  thee.' 

fv      I  s  ^         ^ 


Copyriijht.  1308  nnd    'n-i.  hv 
Churlea  M.  Alexander. 

iDUroittloDBi  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  75.  I  Am  Wandering  Down  Life's  Shady  Path. 

Dr.  H.  BoNAR.  James  McCiRAXAHAX. 


1.  I  am  wand'ring 

2.  I  shall  rest      iu 

3.  Laid  side     by 

4.  I  sliall  wait  aud 


down  life's  shad  -  y    path,     I     am  slow  -  ly, 
yon  sweet    val    -  ley  soon,  There  to  sleep,     to 
side   with  those       I     love,      How       calm,  how 
see      the      glo    -    ry  dawn.  When  the  Lord  from 

-0 #— rJ ^'^•- 

=t=:t=Mii=:^=t:: 


:*:^ti=Et: 


lJHtt!:2z=g==p==gr±=gz=S==S=g=Pz=*zzz:^f§!*z^pzi=gzz^ 


slow    -     ly  wand'ring  down;  I    am  wand'ring  down  life's  rng  -  ged  path, 

sleep        my   toil       a -way;    I  shall  rest      iu  yon   low    val  -  ley  soon, 

calm       that  rest   shall  be;      Laid     side     by  side  with  those     1    love, 

heav'n, from  heav'n  shall  come;  I  shall  wake  and  see     the     glo   -  ry  come, 


0—rJ >—0^ 

t:=Ei!zzzz^=t=H 


m^t 


Chorus. 


I       am  slow  -  ly     wand'ring  down. 
Restuu  -til      the     dawn-ing    day. 
How       sweet  that     rest    to       me. 
On    the     res  -  ur   -  rec  -  tiou  morn. 


1    am  wand'ring  down, 


am  wan 


-0—0- 


d'ring, 
0  0^ 


_5_i^ — 5— r 


■l — I — I — I — ^<-—^-^—^-^ 


-•-^- 


I     am  wand'riiigdown,  Slow  -  ly,    slow  -  ly        I    am  wand'ring  down; 

wan  -  d'ringdown,  I     am  slow     -     ly  wan  -  d'ling  down;I    am 


r^— 0'0T0- 


-iff 

-IS— 


1    am  wand'ring  down,       I    am  wand'ringdown, 


■I 1 1 1 Y- 

Slow-  ly  wand'ring  down. 


wan         -         -       d'ring,  wan-d'rin'j;  down,  Slowly  wan  -  d'ring      down 

0-^-0 — 0-'-0—0 — —g-^0^0T0~0-~-0-0—0--0-r^ — ^—* '—[ — '— 

^_h^t ^^=F^ tt= 


Copyright,  IMfi.  h_v  .rnmes  McGranahaQ. 

Charles  M.  AleXttiider,  owoer 

loMraatltfoal  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  76.       Where  is  My  Boy  To=Night  ? 

R-  L.  K.  L.  LowRY,  D.  D. 


r 


V       ^       w'  ^       i/ 

1.  Where  is  my  wand'riugboy  to-uight,  The     boy    of  my  teud' rest  care, 

2.  Once    hewaspure  as  morning  dew,  Asliekneltat  liis mother's  knee; 

3.  O        could  I    see  yon  now,  my  boy.     As        fliir    as    in    old  -  en   time, 

4.  Go       for  my  wand'ring  boy  to  night;  Go    search  for  him  where  you  will ; 

:^:^.-fiit:=^t=ti=L--b=^z=i!— '^^-' 


^^-&i:Si^.-zi:^=^= 


^    I. 


l>t&^= 


-W — I 1 1 — |-B 


-Ft=:|i: 


-t=! 


EfII 


r^r- 


The      boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light,  The  child  of  my  loveand  pray'r? 
No       face  was  so  bright,no  heart  more  true,  And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 
When  prat-tle  and  smile  made  home  a  joy,  And  life  was  a  mer  -  ry    chime! 
But    bring  him  to   me  with  all  hisblight,  And  tell  him  I    love  him  still. 

U     '^      ^    ^     I       U  I        '^ 


Chorus. 


^  .  w      ^    y- --^  A^    ^     s  \   ik^  m  ^     I      ^    I 


O  where  is  my  boy       to-night?         O  where  is  my  boy    to-  night? 

O     where is  my  boy  to-uight?  to-night? 

^-  9-h — ai— h^-'-^-        ^---1 — t — I — V-g^^-h--' ^— ^ y 1- • * 1-| » — I — I 


/-N  rit. 


-J-, 


e 


My  heart  o'erflows,forl  love  him  heknows;0  where  is  my  boy  to-night? 

to-night? 


Copyright,  1905.  hy  Mary  Ri'.nron  Lowrr.     Renewal.     By  per, 

in.  Copyright,  luu.  b\  Charles  M.  Alexander, 

iDterDutiouul  Copy  tight  Secured. 


No.  77. 


My  Anchor  Holds. 


-?5*- 


W.  C.  Martin. 

t'    P  tr  p    i'     r 

Tho'  the  an  -  gry  sur-ges   roll 
Might  y  tides      a  -  bont  nie  sweep, 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1^— Li ^^- 


-I — r— "-I — 


On     my  tern  -  pestdriv-  en    soul, 

Per-  ils  lurk   with- in    the  dt<'p; 

Troubles    al-raost  whelm  the  soul,   Griefs  like  bil-lowso'er  me     roll; 


^^^■^A. 


-J- 


:t: 


It: 


-J^- 


't — t^^^i — I — ^' — ' — '^ — "-I — t/ — 1— 

I  am  peace -ful,  for  I  know,  Wild  -  ly  tho'  the  winds  may  blow, 
An-gry  clouds  o'er-shadertie  sky.  And  the  tern  -  pest  ris  -  es  hijih; 
Temptersseek    to  lure    a  -  stray,  Storms  obscure   the  light  of     day: 

Ztl— 


«»^-t>-t #-7— •— h* 


■I 1 1 !-©>—= 1 b' — I 


tiESEa^rEEr 


I 


-^^ tp ^_f:_t=:tL ^ — ^-t^ ^-^ — ^-i:^ — I 


I've  an  an  -  chorsafe  and  sure,  Tliat  shall  ev  -  er-more  en -dure. 
Still  I  stand  the  tempest's  shock.  For  my  an -chor  grips  the  rock. 
I  cau  face  them  and    be    bold,    I've     an     an  -  chor  that  .shnll  hold. 


:i!:z=fc 


Chorus. 

^       s      1  N 


=^=7-i|: 


--I- 


:l 


And     it  holds,  my  an- chor  holds;              Blow  your  wild  -  est,then, ye 
And      it    holds, my         anchor  holds;  Blow    your  wild      _- -        est 


^^Ji^ — I 1 — F» — ^ — ' 1 — r-^- 


— I y- — 1- 


-t— 


:t:=t=:t 


^ 


gale,  On  my  bark   so  small  and  frail;      I   .shall  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er 

then,  ye  gale, 


Copyright,  19(K,  by  D    B.  Towner. 
„    Charles  M.Alex»uiler,  owner. 
Arr.  Copyright,  l&ri,  by  Charlei  itf.  Alexander, 
InMrnaiionil  Cop/rlgbt  Secured, 


My  Anchor  Holds. — Concluded. 


i/^- 


p — g 


±: 


tit: 


--%-- 


wm 


fail,    For    my    au    -     chor         holds, 


my      an  -  chor    holds. 


For     my     an-chor  holds,  it    firm  -  ly  holds, 


r- 


1 — r 


f 


IpH 


No.  78.     Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 

"He  was  known  of  them  in  breaking  of  bread."— Luke  xxxiv  :  35. 
Mary  Ann  Lathbury.  "William  F.  Sherwin. 

-l-r 


I  r  r  I  I 


Break  Thou  the  bread  of    life,     Dear  Lord,  to  me, 

Thou    art    the  Bread  of    life,        O     Lord,  to  me, 

O         send  Thy  Spit  -  it,  Lord,  Now     un  -  to  me, 

Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,     To      me,    to  me, 

I 


J- 


_ZLZ^_Z_^ — — •— CS « <&— !--<& #— t 


As  Thou  didst 
Thy      ho  -  ly 
That     He  may 

As  Thou  didst 

A 1 1--. 


'^i 


:t: 


— ' 1 1-- 

break  the  loaves  Be -side       the  sea;        Be  -  yond  the    sa-  cred  page 

Word  the  truth  That  sav  -    eth  me;  Give      me    to    eat  aud   live 

touch  my  eyes  And  make    me  see;  Show     me  the  truth  con-cealed 

bless  the  bread  By    Gal    -    i     -  lee;  Then  shall  all  bond-age  cease. 


r^=p4=t:i=rt==i|=--=!=: 


-(2- 


V- 

I       seek  Thee,  Lord;     My   spir- it  pants  for  Thee,0     liv  -  ing   Word! 
With  Thee  a  -  hove,  Teach  me  to  love  Thv  truth,  For  Thou  art     love. 
With  -  in  Thy  Word,    Aud     i n  Thy  Book  revealed  I    see    Thee,  Lord. 
All       fet-ters    fall.     Aud     I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All     in       All. 


3J 


^^^i 


-— rS 


M-X. 


Arr.  Copyright.  VWI,  \sr 

rhnrles'M.  Alexamler' 

iDteroational  Copyright  Secured. 


r-r— r-r"r- 


_u,j., 

• — 1-1 — 

-g>—0-Vg>— 


II 


No.  79. 


The  Riches  of  Love. 


Rev.  H.  B.  Haktzlee. 


N.  B.  Sargent.    Arr. 


--N- — N N 


1.  The  treas-ures    of  earth  are    not  mine,      I     hold  not     its    sil  -  ver  and 

2.  The  treas-ures    of  earth  must  all  fail,        Its   rich  -  es     and  lion  -  or     de  - 

3.  Compared  with  tlie  rich  -  es      of  love.     The  wealth  of  the  world  is     but 

4.  Come,  take  of     the  rich  -  es      of  Christ,  Ex-haust-less,  and  free     is     the 


— N-T~N 


-A TV N N 


3.f>_H2ipip 1 1 1 1 i^#-f-»— #— F» • • • 1 0--\ 

^-ff— •— F# • — « — • « m—\-»-^-0—0—\-» * • — # • •— I 

— U 1 — I — I 1 1 1 1 < —   I  '.^,'1 1 Ui 1 1 1 1 

— i^— 0—1^0 • • 0 • • — ""i 1 i/—*-v b" U' f b' 1^— ' 


» f • 


-t-- 


gold;  But  a    treas-ure    far  great -er  is 

cay;  But  the  rich-es      of    love  that  are 

dross;  I  will  seek  but  Christ  Je  -  sus  to 

store ;  Of  its  won  -  der  -  f ul    full-  ness  re  • 


^ " ra'  «  '■m — m — m — rs f^ 


mine,       I  have  rich  -  es      of 
mine,      E-  ven  death  can   not 

win.  And  for  Him    I    count 

ceive,  Till  you  hun-ger    and 


— C# 0 • • 0 •— Lps=^| ^_^_Lt/ i/ ^ 


r-\ — 1-. 


Chortts. 

-A- 


^— I — I 1 — m-^T' 1 — r» 1 

K = ' — ^^=^ '-b' ^,-' 

51 


val  -  ue  un  -  told, 
take  them  a  -  way, 
all  things  but  loss, 
thirst  nev  -  er  -  more. 


^r 


Oh,the  depths  of  the  rich-es    of     love. 


The 


il^ 


-A-r^^^- 


the  rich-  es   of  love, 


-0^0  *^ — 0 — • — • — • — #-4/— ^— b-— I b'- 


^-^ 


rich  -  es     of   love     in  Christ    Je    -   sus!     Far   bet  -  ter    than     gold,     or 

I  I  h 
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No.  80. 


Give  Me  Thy  Heart. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


-• — I 1 1 h-. — I • — I 

Li Lj LJ U fcj 1 


To  thee,  who  from  the  nar-  row  road, 
Ah,  well  that  gen-  tie  voice  I  know, 
"My  son!"  oh, word  of  might -y  grace. 
How  great  that  Father's  love  must  be, 
How  pa  -  tient  hath  His  spir-  it  been, 
O      God,    my     Fa-ther!     I       o-bey; 

M — I — ! f^ — f** — P^ — f^ f^  "ri?5' 


In     sin  -  ful  ways  so  long  have 
For    oft      it  called  me  long  a- 
That  chil -dren  of   our  mor-tal 
How  fond  His  vearnings  aft- er 
To     fol  -  low  "thee  thro'  all  thy 
I    come,     I  come  to  Thee  to  - 


^?to-i(=d==::^=3:| 


_^_  I r  ^^^. 

1 — F^— ^ — ^ — * — ^ — * — I— -1 

=?=b==:1==1==]==l=--1=§ 
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\-^4- 


l-r 


-H-^-J- 


-0 iS-f — 


trod,  How  kind  -  ly  speaks  thy  Father,  God,  "My  son,  give  Me  thy  heart." 
go,  And  now  to  thee  it  whispers  low,  "My  son,  give  Me  thy  heart." 
race  With  sons  of  God  make  take  their  place,  "My  son,  give  Me  thy  heart." 
thee,  That  He  shonldsay  so  ten-der  -  ly,  "My  son,  give  Me  thy  heart." 
sin.  And  plead, Thy  wayward  sonl  to  win,  "My  son,  give  Me  thy  heart." 
day, "Here  Lord,     I  give  my-self    a  -  way,       I     give     to  Thee  my  heart! " 


=--^==^-T^^ 


-- N — N — N- 


-t-- 


r- 


1^=: 

-•--— 


-I— ,— I- 


?=fz=f=:fe±d 


Chorus. 

-m — •— F— f- 


--^— hs-h h h- — I ^ «-l 1 1 • • — I 


'My     son,  my    son.  Give  me  thy 

Give  Me  thy  heart,  give  Me  thy  heart,  My  son,  give  Me    thy 

^   ^   ^  I  ^   ^   ^   I     , 


:l— 0—0— 0—0 c_j__^_^_| 1:—0—0—0 ,_j 


Oh,  hear  and  heed  thy  Father's  call,  And  give  to  Him  thy  heart. 

(Last  verse.)     I  hear  and  heed  my  Father's  call.  And  give  to  Him  my  heart, 
heart,  give  Me  thy  heart, 

,    ^    ^    ^    i     I 
--g — I— • • — « F^ 

-«— •'5'— r •— M 


1 f. 

Copyright.  1*98.  by  D.  B.  Towner. 

Charlps  M.  Aleiander.  owner, 
lotoruaiional  Copyright  Secured, 


—-0-^L^0.±^0—0 


No.  81. 


The  Song  of  the  Soldier. 


"Thou  therefore  endure  hardness,  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Timothy  ii :  3. 
Arr.  from  Falkner,  by  E.  N.  James  McGranahan. 


^1:4: 


r 


-T- 


I — \^> — ^ — I 1 — I — s— : — m ; 1 1 — 

-0-F-i — I — I 1 — h- 1 : 1 — [-* 1 — 

?3-i^  '    ^ — S^ — t^— I i^-'l r- 


w^ 


1.  Rise,     ye    children  of      sal-va-tion,    All  who clea%-etoChrist  the  Head; 

2.  Saints  and    he  -  roes  long  be- fore    us    Firm  -  ly  on  this  ground  have  stood; 

3.  Death-less,  we     are  all     un- fear -ing,  Life  laid  up  with  Christ  in  God; 

4.  Soon     we    all  shall  stand  before  Ilim,  See   and  know  our  glorious  Lord; 


nil 


—I \-,-^-0-F~}- 


i-^ 


-_ \ 


izizqi:=^rj:q^=S:i=z:j=[:=#^=r*i=^ 


>t&: 


r  i     1     . 

Wake,  a  -  rise!  O  mighty  na-tion,  Ere  the  foe  on  Zi  -  on  tread. 
See  their  ban-  ners  wav-ing  o'er  us,  Con-  quer-ors  thro'  Je  -  sua'  blood. 
In  the  mom  of  His  ap-pear-  ing  Flow  -  eth  forth  a  glo  -  ry  flood. 
Soon     in    joy     and  light   a-dore  Him,  Each     re-ceiv-ing    his     re  -  ward. 


:q: 


-t^--i 


:tetBt: 

•1^ 


^t= 


^±^ 


J I- 


1 s-i 1 1 1 — ■ 


Chorus,  m  cres. 


■\\W-—^ — ]/ — t/— t/ — yy — u — fc>'— >*— ^ 


Pour 
Pour     it    forth     a     might  -  y      anthem, 

N       N       N       ^         N       ^       ^     K 


it      forth 

Pour     it     forth 

^     ^     ^ 


a  might-  y 


l^-Ef- 


-^-=:-n 


-•— «- 


-I — I 1 1 1- 

-P» — • — • #- 


Bz&; 


an-  them,               Like  the      thun      -  -      ders  of     the     sea; 

might  -  y          anthem,                 Like      the  thun     -      ders               of     the     sea; 

^_     N      _   N     N                        N          N  N                ^ 
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The  Song  of  the  Soldier. — Concluded. 


=r^^-h. 


-4—4— 


J^ 1, j , 1 C-| , f— U— t^ 5-Lp \/ ^^■ 

Thro'  the  blood  of  Christ  our   ran-som,  More  than  con-quer-ors      are 

Thro'  the  blood    of   Christ    our    rausom, 

II                                                                               1           ,.       I 
r^-^^»-%-^»-r-M 1 W-M-m^-r-C-^-. --^ '-T 


i ==i^ 


-sHv— 


b=^- 


— N- 

-«- 
-#■ 


More  than   con 


querors    are  we, 


r    ^/    "^     ^ 

More  than  con 


-5^^ 


1EEEE^E^3=J 


-b;— t^- 


^^ 


'  '  ]^         y/ 

quer-ors,  con-quer-ors,  than  con-quer-ors   are  we, 


gEz:=fzzzigziEt:!^z=zzziz^z=g=b=z^ 


5d2; 


More  than     con 


5^ ^- 

quer-ors 


•I — 
are     we; 

^     I 


^SEi 


-tJ--" 


Thro'    the 

^ 


-I — 


-^=t^ 


-f — •— 
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More    than  con-  quer-ors,  con  -  quer  -  ors,     than  con-quer-ors   are  we ; 


ril. 


_i^ — , 


-I 1- 


blood     of  Christ  our  ransomed,  More  than  con-quer-ors      are      we. 


I        I 

lfe^=Ez=tz=t: 


Eg^tT=g=tt^7=f= 
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No.  82.  Glorious  Things  of  Thee. 


John  Newton. 


D.  B.  TOWNEB. 


n-# — t-C-i 1 — 1^_| ^_C| ft_^_? — ^_c H^^ 


1.  Glo-rious 

2.  Sav-iour, 
3    Fad-iuK 


5— n-^ ^- 


things    of  thee  are  spok-eu,      Zi  -  on,     cit  -   y     of      our 
if  of    Zi-on's   cit  -    y         I,  thro'  grace    a  mem- her 

is  the  worlding's  pleasure,    All    his  boast-ed  pomp  and 


r^i=i=^=^: 


N     I 


:^: 


* 


m 


1^ 0.JL.0        -^ ,_ 


-1-- 


—t/'— I — u'- 


._) 1- 


t- 


r- 


:^-- 


-I I.^H 1 

4-«--«---| 


God;  He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken,  Form'd  theeforHisowna  -  bode, 
am,  Let  the  world  de-ride  or  pit  -  y,  I  will  glo- ry  in  Thy  name, 
show;  Sol-  id     joys  and  lasting  treasure,  None  but  Zi-on's  children  know. 

I    ^    I     ^    I 


-I 1 \^r 


_J_,^__J. 


-t-:vH 1 1^-  H^H — 1_^_^      H 1 1 i— f— i i i 1— r-^ 1— • 
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Chokus. 


mmm 


On 


On      the      Rock. 


^^f=f£*: 


the  Rock 

^    I 


of 

ztr- 


A    -    ges   found 


t:.- 


ed, 


i^-l * — I— • 0 — »--  - 
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-t^-f- 
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of 


ges       found  -  ed,     "What    can 


_J ^_^ 


* — «— *— -g=^igzri=br^r-~^igz---: 


bt; 


— y- 


What  cau shake  thy  sure  re  -  pose; 


With   sal-va-tion's  walls  sur 


shake thy  sure  re-  pose? 


tiou's  walls  i 
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Glorious  Things  of  Thee. — Concluded. 


:-r2: 


-^— ^-- 
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round    -   ed, 


1/       ^      i^ 
Thou  canst  smile  at      all    thy     foes.      "With  sal  - 


round -ed,    Thou  canst  smile at      all     thy     foes. 


—t't^ — ' — • •-» rm~^ S— 7 — • 2 1 •— r s 1 — -f"^ ■-■ 


va  -  tion's  walls  sur-round-ed,  Thou  canst  smile  at    all     thy       foes. 


No.  83. 


I  Am  Included. 


K.  H. 


Robert  Harkness. 

-N — ^■ N- 


am     iu-clu-ded! 


am     in  -  clu-  ded!  When  the  Lord  said 


n.-3_| ^ — 5_s — 1 — 1:_^ a-^-J— b^ — I \:  0-^-0— 0 — t — 


-N— ^- 


-trV 


fc:i 


r- 


:g=;Lz£E 


Who-so- ev- er,"  He   iu -clu-ded  me:     I      am    iu-clu-ded!     I       am   in- 

N      h      N  ,1         _  N 


|— --A-- N — N , 

V — V — u 


-j:^E^j=P=t=t==^=^— ^-i=^--i=s:irEti==^:zi^: 


--^ — N r- 


• • tf '^ — ^ ^ — hi 1 U — •--— te- — l-l 


f— «>- 

;^_ 

I-- 

clu-ded!  When  the  Lord  said,  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er,"  He     in  -  clu-ded   me. 

^  1^ 
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No.  84. 


My  Redeemer. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 

Solo,  or  tenors  in  unison 


James  McGbanahan. 


i^fi 


i: 


•-i= 


1.  I  will  sing   of 

2.  I  will  tell  the 

3.  I  will  sing    of 

4.  I  will  sing   of 


my  Re-deem-er, 

wondrous  sto-  ry, 

my  Re-deem-er, 

my  Re-deem-er 


-I 1 ;= ^-f— 't^ 1 1 


,_^.r_| 1 ^-Hv-r-l 


AndHis  won-drouslove  to    me; 
How  my  lost      es  -  tate  to  save, 
His  tri  -  uiuphaut  pow'r  I'll  tell, 
AndHisheav'n-ly   love  to    me; 


r 


yg|^=t:=Et=:t=t:=t=g:i=^:i 
I       [^     I       1       I       U 


^^-*— ^ 


|:^.^=ti: 


ij- 


-— r-S^-- 


ill 


On  the   cru  -  el      cross  He  suf-fered,    From  the  curse  to    set  me  free. 
In  His  boundless  love  and  mer-  cy,      He   the    ran  -  som  free-ly  gave. 
How  the  vie -to  -  ry    He  giv-eth     O  -  ver    sin,    and  death,  and  hell. 
He  from  death  to  life  hath  brought  me,  Son   of    God,  with  Him  to     be. 


i-!-- Fv-r-] ! ^- 


.-I 1- 


m 


_._ — 0 — 0 — J.0.' — 0-±—0 — #- 

g^=t:z=t=:Et=t:=t=t: 


-^-*-l i-l 1 ^ 


:t::=t 


:^:z:^=^=«=^ 
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Chorus. 


:S=Utd^b' 


1*4:=^  :t= 


-(2- 


t-- 


Sing,  oh,     sing 


of      my  Re-deem     -     er, 


rsi—i 

:t=i 


-1 1>' — ^-*-u- 


:i 


!em-  er, 


m^- 


^fcS 


SinggOh,  sing  of  my  Redeem- er,     Sing,oh,sing    of  my  Re-deem- er, 

.0 0. 


-i/—\ ^ f- 


Copyright,  1906,  by  James  MoOranahan. 

Charles  M.  Alexander,  owner 

iDlernatlonal  Copyright  Secured. 


My  Redeemer. — Concluded. 
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With   His    blood He      pnr-chased  lue. 

A 1 ^ — ^*^ — ^-, — ^ 


.0 ^ — 


-(U—JL. 
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With  His  blood  He  purchased  me, 


with  His  blood  He  purchased  me, 


~n—W- 


:t:=t=t: 
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Ou      the     cross He    sealed  my  par    -    don, 


Wi^^ 


^li^. 


S—m. 
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Ou      the  cross  He  sealed  my  par-  dou,   Ou  the  cross  He  sealed  my  pardon, 

--N— I N— I ^ 1— -N-i 
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^EjEEEgEg 


Repeat  last  time  pp. 


Paid  the     debt. 


and  made  me   free,  and  made  me  free. 


•-^ 
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Paid  the  debt  and  made  me  free,    and  made   me  free,  and  made  me  free. 


3=::^: 


::^: 


No.  85.       God  Will  Take  Care  of  You  1 

"  Be  careful  fur  nothing." — Phil.  4:6.     "He  careth  for  you."— 1  Peter  5  :  7. 
C.  D.  Martin. 


S.  Martin. 


1.  Be  not  dismaj'ed  what-e'er     be- tide,  God  will  tiike  care 

2.  Throughdaysof  toil  when  heart  doth  fail, God  will  take  care 

3.  All  you  may  need  He    will     pro-vide,  God  will  take  caie 

4.  Lone  -  ly  and    sad, from  friends  a  -  part,God  will  take  care 

5.  No  mat-ter  what  may   be      the   test,  God  will  take  care 


^ — i 


»2: 


n^^ 


--^-t^v=.^ 


-^^—v- 


._l ,_^^^_^, 


*W=^ 


V     V 


^=t^B 


Be-neath  His  wings  of  love  a  -  bide,  God  will  take  care 
When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care 
Trust  Him, and  you  will  be  sat  -    is  -  fied,  God  will  take  care 

He  will  give  peace  to  your  ach  -  ing  heart,  God  will  take  care 
Lean,  wea-  ry      one,    up  -  on     His  breast, God  will  take  care 

:2=U=U=l:i=t^l7-=l7=tt:zi=Pz=t:: 


of 
of 
of 
of 
of 


I — t-- 

you! 
you ! 
you! 
you! 
you! 


Chorus. 
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%l1\ 


1^^-^-*-^ 


God      will     take  care      of  you,  Through  ev-'ry  day     o'er    all    the  way; 

-J^ — J K^A K~^^^-^—^- — ^^ — ^_^_N_-^_^_J_. 
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He        will    take   care     of   you;  God  will  take   care    of 


-.-.—A- 


H^S^F=-^E' 


you  ] 


i 


Oopyrlgbt.  1906,  bj  Joba  S.  Davis.     Used  by  r.ermls8loQ. 
Arr.  i^opynglit,    Will,  hy  ilittrlcs  M.  Alexander, 
Imeruatiuuat  Cupyrigbt  Secured. 


y 


No.  86. 


Nearer,  Still  Nearer. 


C.  H.  M. 


'Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart."— Heb.  x  :  22. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  close  to   Thy  heart,  Draw     me,   my 

2.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  noth  -  ing     1     bring,  Naught    as      an 

3.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  Lord,  to      be   Thine,  Sin     with    its 

4.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  while  life  shall   last.  Till     safe     in 


^^   4   eJ 
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-| r- 
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rpzEzg: 
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=[:. 
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Sav  -  iour,  so      pre  -  cious  Thou   art;  Fold      me,  oh,  fold       me 

off  -  'ring  to       Je   -    sus,  my    King;  On   -   ly     my  sin   -   ful, 

fol   -  lies     I  glad  -    ly      re  -  sign.  All       of     its  pleas  -  ures, 

glo   -  ry     my      an  -  chor     is      cast;  Through  end-  less  a    -    ges 


,51 1 1 — , — — H 1 1  — , 1 


f 


-75^ 


r^— •— . 
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r 

close       to    Thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter  me   safe       in   that  "Ha-  ven     of 

now      con- trite  heart;  Grant     me  the  cleans- ing  Thy  blood   doth  im 

pomp,    and    its   pride;  Give      me  but    Je  -   sus,  my  Lord     cru  -  ci - 

ev    -    er      to      be.  Near  -   er  my  Sav  -  iour,  still  near  -  er      to 


ig^=ei_^^^igi^^i^g 


r— t 


r-^r- 


rest," 
part, 
fied. 
Thee! 


Shel  -  ter  me  safe        in    that  "Ha  -  ven    of        rest." 

Grant  me  the  cleans  -  ing  Thy  blood  doth  im  -  part. 

Give     me  but  Je   -    sus,    my  Lord     cru  -  ci    -    fied. 

Near  -  er,  my  Sav  -  iour,  still  near  -  er      to       Thee! 


%i-~ 


--1- 
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No.  87.     Somebody's  Here  with  an  Aching  Heart. 


Kev.  J.  Stuakt  Holden. 


M-1 


M^U 


-m- 


Robert  Hakkness. 

INN 


:zz*; 


f9~-'5'-~,- 


1.  Somebody's  here  with  an  ach-ing  heart, No  rest  autl  no  peace  with  -  in; 

2.  Somebody's  herewith  a  burdeu'd  soul,  A  heart  tliat's  inclined  to     praj*; 

3.  Somebody's  here  whom  the  Lord  doth  seek,  My  brother, that  somebody's  you 

4.  Somebod-  y  else  now  would  hear  the  news, The  glorious gos-  pel        sound, 

I    ^      I    ^  I  I 
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Somebody's  here  and  the  tear-drops  start,  As     God       convicts    of    sin. 
Seek-  ing  the  cleansing,  for  peace  and  pow'r, To  you  doth  the  Spir-it    say — 
Come   as  you  are  and  make  no    de-  lay.  And  prove  ev-'ry  prom-ise    true. 
Je  -   sus  has  died  all  from  sin     to  save.  Go   tell    it    to     all     a-  round. 

|=^-zi:ii-j=ci=i|=^=Fi=zS=^=iif 

b=5=::1-i!=^=1=t:=Ft:=:t:z=t:=t= 
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I  I 
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Chorus 


feE-|^^l|S^_^g3^ 


Je-suswill   give     you  rest, Je- sus  will  give     you  rest; 

Je-sus  wiil  give  you  rest,  Je-sus  will  give  you  rest ; 


-^-•-5-F^: 
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• 1 1 C 1 C (_D_| 1 ^Cp, ,.^ 1.1 

Turn  from  your  sin,call  now  on  Him, For  Je-sus  will  give  you  rest. 

give  you  rest. 

I  I  V^ 


Copyright,  190S,  1910  and  1912.  by 

Charles  M.  Alexiinrler. 
InteruatioDal  Copjriglit  Secured. 


No.  88.         Saved  by  His  Grace  Alone. 


p.  DODDKIDGE. 


1.  Grace!  'tis    a  charming    sound, 

2.  Grace  first  contrived  a        way 

3.  Grace  taught  my  rov-ing      feet 

4.  Grace   all  the  work  shall  crown, 


L.  H.  Baker, 

— I— r—  ^ 

—  ^^Il> 

Har  -  monious  to    the  ear; 

To     save   re-bell-ious  man; 

To     tread  the  heav'nly  road; 

Thro'    ev  -  er-  last-  ing  days; 


tl 


ezjt 


I  ^ 


^?: 


r#__e,^_#_g_j=CTJ£ 


zp-.^^m—^ 


^^-\:=:i:z 


St- 

:ig: 


-I 

31 


--1- 


-U' — 


1 


-h- 


^:1^ 


Heav'n  with  the  ech  -  o  shall  resound,  And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display  Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 
And  new  sup-plies  each  hour  I  meet,  While  pressing  on  to  God. 
It         lays    in  heav'n  the  top-most  stone.   And   well  deserves  our  pmise. 


-±2:z 


^-^^-1— Uc-J— •— •— J— rjr^- 
:=:^=^=|i=fi^=t:=t=^=fc= 


It: 


:*=^: 


:t:z=t:=h^ 


Chorus, 


Saved  by  His  grace  a   -     lone! Saved  by  His  grace  a   -     lone! 

Saved  by  His  grace  alone  I  Saved  by  His  grace  alone  1 


^&E^ 


ii-!i ^S~     — ^ — I ^ ^ — I ^ ' — ' 

And     we  shall  sing     a-round  His  throne:  Saved  by  His  grace  a  -  lone! 


^^^m^^^m^^^ 


Copyright,  1884.  by  R.  E.  Hudsoa,     By  p«r. 

Arr.  Liopvri;,-!!:,  1.,.^.  r.v  i  i;,iu,-  .M    Alexander. 
iDWrukiioaai  Cupyrl„bi  Secured, 


No.  89. 


Give  Me  Jesus. 


Mary  Bernstecher. 


m 


:4: 


i^4=t:: 


(^      1^      r\      N      I 


Robert  Harkness. 

jN        (N        N       S 


-| H  — 1 f-0 • 0 g- 

u       u       u       u       \  I 


t'   ^   1/  1/   r 

1.  Let  earth's  brightest  pleasures    van      -         -  ish,          Let    its  gems  and 

2.  lu       my    sor-row    Je  -   sus     com       -        -  forts,        Till  each  bit  -  ter 

3.  In       the  hour   of  great   temp  -  ta       -        -  tion,        Let    me     to     my 
1.  Let earth's             brightest  pleasures   van  -ish,    Let 

-J r-- -^-      ^ 


■J r --^^-^ l-H- 

;— — • — '--]/ ^ • • 1 « — Lg 


^         1/ 

rich  -  es        flee; 

trial     is         o'er; 

Sav-  iour       fly; 

its gem's  aud    rich  -  es     flee; 

-4 


Give     to       me     my     Sav  -   iour, 
With  Him       I      shall  ne'er       be 
Je  -  sus,   while    on     earth        I 


Give. 


to 


Je      -        -      sus,  And  His  love    so   full     and  free 

lone      -      -      ly,  Give  me     Je  -  sus,noth  -  ing  more 

lin       -        -      ger,  Je-sus,when  at   last       I  die 

me    my  Saviour.  Je  -  bus,         And Hw  love  so  full  and  free. 

s  N  N  ^  I     I  ^^     ^     I      I      ^  i'^  ^  N  I 


Give  me  Je-  sus,  on  -  ly 
Give  me         on  -  ly 


r — 


:ti=: 


Je    -   sus, Grace  and  mer-cy  from     a 
Je    -     BUS, 

,    p=!==-J=r=:^.i^it=itt-d-p-^---- 


h — • — *~ft* — *  ~l~' ~| 1 rb — b — ' — *~* — ' — rl r    )*     I 

With  Him  I  shall  ne'er  be   lone  -  \y,  Give  me  Je-susand  His  love.  (His  love.) 

'. 1-^ 1— -s — M — 1 — I— !?5 G>—\-' — F — ^— ji — H •— 1-# ^*-m-^  \  I 


u  1/ 

Coprrlght,  1908  and   1»1?.  br 

Charlen  M.  Alexaoder. 

iDternatioDal  Copyrlgbt  Secured, 


No.  90.'    Some  Time  We'll  Understand. 


A  «— h- 


— J- 


Maxwkll,  N.  Coknelius 

^-|-  — '— P 0—0 L 

1.  Not      now,   but  in  the  coming    j'ears, 

2.  "We'll  catch  the  broken  threads  again, 

3.  We'll  know  why  clouds  instead  of  sun 

4.  Why   what  we  long  for  most  of      all, 

5.  God  knows  the  way, He  holds  the  key, 

.,4       ■-  -  ^^- 


--1— 

-m 


James  McGranahan. 

-A 


^  u 

It   may     be   in  thebet-ter  laud: 

And    fi»  -  ish  what  we  here  began; 

Were    o  -  vermany  a  cherished  plan; 

E  hides     so  oftour  eag-er    hand; 

He  guides  us  with  un-err-ing  hand: 


y    V    \i) 


—I — I — I N — \ — A — v-= — r^5 1 

'0—Y0--  —0—0  —  •— «|— I — Vh^ .  —I 

y    r 


r 


We'll  read  the  meauing  of  our  tears.  And  there,  some  time  we'll 
Heav'n  will  the  mys-ter-ies  ex-  plain.  And  then,  ah, then,  we'll 
Why  song  has  ceased  when  scarce  be-gun ;  'Tis  there,sorae  time,  we'll 
Why  hopes  are  crushed  and  castles  fall,  Up  there ,sonie  time,  we'll 
Some  time  with  tearless  eves  we'll    see;    Yes,  there,  up  there,  we'll 

'       ^    ^   ^ 


--I 


understand, 
understand, 
understand, 
understand, 
understand. 

4 


r-T tr-^-tr- tr-l7-'=-^--— *-^* — 0-0-0-^-^-t 


Chorus.  (»^ 


Then  trust  in  God  thro'  all  thy  days;  Fear  not,  for  He  doth  hold  thy   hand ; 

^ 


=*-•— I— b/— L#-i-h y '^ 1 1-1 y_y_y_C^_i 1 


I v—v—\^- 


>      N 


— N- 


Tho'  darkthy  way,still  sing  and  praise,  Some  time,some  time,  we'll  understand. 

m-X^0-rz^-- 


%^i^i 


v-9 *-- ^— •— ij-.      IS  X — ' — n 


Copyright,  1891,  by  James  McGranabao, 

Charles  M.  Alexander,  owDcr. 

Arr.  Copiright,  l\t]2.  by  Ltittrles  M.  Altzander. 

I&teraattoual  CopyrigUi  Secured. 


01     *»  There  Shall  Be  Showers  of  Blessing.** 


El  Nathan. 

^     ^ 


Jamks  McGramaban. 


W^ 


S+^ — H — ' ' ' ' — t — to" 


1 


1.  "  There  shall  be  show-ers 

2.  "  There  shall  be  show-er3 

3.  "There shall  be  show-era 

4.  "There  shall  be  show-ers 

5.  "  There  shall  be  show-ers 


^1  W       W       ^       i/       ' 

of  bless -ing:"  This    is    the  prom-ise  of     love; 
of  bless-  ing  " — Precious  re  -  viv-  ing    a  -  gain; 

of  bless -ing:"  Seud  them  up -on     us,  O    Lord! 
of  bless  -  iug:"  Oh,  that  to  -  day  they  might  fall, 

of  bless- ing,"  If      we  but  trust  and  o  -  bey; 

^     ^     N     N     ^  N 


fefe 


^ 


"t=Fr 


i^ 


--i 


i»— r— n^-'i — r 


-V- 


■(22- 


;^        1/         ^        "         1/        1/        ^ 

There  shall  be   sea  -  sons  re- fresh  -  ing,  Sent  from  the  Sav-iour    a  -  bove. 
O    -     ver  the  hills  and  the   val  -  leys,  Sound  of    a-bundance   of    rain. 
Grant  to    us  now     a      re  -  fresh  -  ing;  Come,and  now  hon-our  Thy  Word. 
Now     as     to  God  we're  con- fess  -  ing.  Now    as  on    Je  -  sus   we  call! 
There  shall  be   sea  -  sons  re- fresh  -  ing.     If      we   let  God  hare  His   way. 

-^ ^ ^ • ^ ^— r^ 


I 


J±Z 


Show 


ers    of 


Showers  showers    of 


bless  -  ing,  Show-ers      of    bless- ing    we      need; 
bless  -  ing 


1 


t?f 


^- 


-V— L| 


■i^-T- 

■©'-=- 


Mer  -  oy-drops  round  us  are  fall  -  ing.    But  for    the  show-ers    we  plead. 


£ 


=Fi 


II 


fclr-i — r 


:^=:1=1=1: 


=J=5--=F=«= 


Oop;riel<l.l8«3-ltI0>nd  Il>12,b7 

OtiArlfi  ftl .  AUxftodar. 

tnUrDXloMl  Coprrlfhl  HMuni. 


No.  92. 


Tve  Found  a  Friend. 


J.  G.  Small. 


m^Pf^^^^ 


1.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,such  a  Friend!  He  loved  me  ere     I  knev?  Him- 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh, such  a  Friend!  He  bled,  He  died   to    save    me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend;  ohjSuch  a  Friend!  All  pow'r  to  Him   is    giv  -  en- 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh, such  a  Friend!  So  kind,  and  true,aud  ten  -  der, 


r- 

He  drew  me  with 
And    not    a-  lone 
To  guard  me  on 
So   wise    a  Conn  - 


-^-4- 


^il 


the  cords  of  love.  And  thus  He  bound  me  to    Him. 
the    gift    of  life.   But  His    own  self  He  gave    me, 
my   onward  course,  And  bring  me  safe   to  heav  -  en. 
sel  -  lor  and  Guide, So  might  -  y     a      De-  fend  -  er! 


r^-^-s— I I-r-l N-H^— ^-H ^^1 

1/     ^ 


And  'round  my  heart  still  closely  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever, 

Naught  that  I  have    my  own     I  call,      I     hold     it    for     the   Giv-  er: 

Th'e  -  ter-  nal  glo  -  ries  gleam  a  -  far,    To   nerve  my  faint  en  -  deav  -  or: 

From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well,  What  pow'r  my  soul  can    sev  -  er? 


y-^ 1 1  I  U— i— 1 h^- 


:EEi=z^J:^Jz=Eti=to3 
I        I 


^^EfeElEE=aE 


A — I- 


-*--- 


For      I     am  His,    and   He    is  mine,  For  -  ev  - 
My  heart,my  strength, my  life,  my  all.   Are  His, 

So    now  to  watch,  to    work,  to  war.  And  then 
Shall  life  or  death,  or    earth  or  hell?  No;     I 


er  and  for  -  ev 
and  His  for  -  ev 

to  rest  for  -  ev 
am  His  for  -  ev 


er. 
er. 
er. 
er. 
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No.  93. 


I  Will  Pass  Over  You. 


El  Nathan. 


j^ii^^ 


:ri_«: 


-5^- 


James  McGranahan. 


When  God  the 
By    Christ  the 
O        soul  for 
The  wrath  of 
How  calm  shall 


way of  life  would  teach,  And 

Lamb, the  Lamb  of    God,  The 

thee sal-  va- tion  thus  By 

God that  was  our    due,  Up  ■ 

pass the  judgment  hour.  To 

When    God    the  way                                     of  life  would  teach, 


'M 


M:=±M-r- 


y^     >     > 


gath 

pre 

God 

on 

all 


all    His     own;     He  puts  them  safe be-yond  the 


cious blood  was   shed;  When  He  ful 

is    free  -  ly     giv'u;  The  blood  of 

the  Lamb  was  laid,      And  by  His 

who  do      o  -   bey      The  word  of 


And  gath-er 


filled God'sho-ly 

Christ a-tones  for 

blood, His  precious 

God a-bout  the 

He  puts  them  safe 


M- 


^-  -^i— tr — :^ 


reach 

word, 

sin, 

blood, 

blood. 


Of    death. 
And     suf 
And  makes 
The   debt 
And  make 


-^— r- 

by   blood 
fered     in 
us    meet 
for      us 
that  word    their 


be  -  yond    the     reach, 


Of    death,     by 


a    ■ 
our 
for 
was 


lone. 

stead. 

heav'i 

paid. 

stay. 


m 


5EExr—t-=:zfz=-.^^=ir: 


-•—C^cz m^ 
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Chorus. 


1 — * — •- 

F — b/ fc/- 


— b- 


-=t=,_^ — p — « — « ._i 


It     is     His 


h    -* 


word, God's  pre-cions  word, 

It      is    His  word,  God's  pre -cious  word, 

^ 


it 


— * cznr 


.^_^. 


-^ — * •ZI=if^-#      ^^j 


Copyright,  1908.  by  Mrs.  Addie  McGranahan. 

Charlies  M.  Alcrandcr.  owner. 
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iDternaiioiiml  Cup^i  tglii  .Secured. 


I  Will  Pass  Over  You. — Concluded. 


-» • F « » — |-l 

-I 1 ^T— • ' rl 
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^-— S— si_ij-: 
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stands       for  -  ev  -  er      true;   When  I  tlie     Lord shall  see   the 

It  stands  When  I    the  Lord 

I  .  N  ^    I ^^  ^   ^    is 


Z~0 


--h — ^- 


-^-h 


^—^ 1*' ^^- 


:=4— J? 


-#-f~ 


=:=U=tr=:!:^=t:=ti 


l-llliB 


blood, 


will 


pass 


o    -    ver 


you. 


shall     see      the  blood, 


-7^--^ 


r- 


=3=fey 


No.  94. 


Dare  to  Be  a  Daniel. 


p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


MP 


-H^-H^-J-.: 


1^ — u^ — ^ — H — 1-0 L|^ — ^ — ^ — »_i:p_ c!^^ — z. — z. — z: 


1.  Standing    by     a   purpose  true,  Heeding  God's  command,  Hon-or  them, the 

2.  Ma  -    uy  mighty  men  are  lost,  Dar-ing  not  to  stand,    Who  for  God  had 

3.  Ma-    ny     giants,  great  and  tall, Stalking  thro' the  land.  Head-long  to    the 

4.  Hold  the   gos-pel  ban-ner  high!  On     to  vic-t'ry  grand!      Sa-tanandhis 


-b- 

faith  -  ful  few!  All  hail  to  Dan-iel's  Band! 
been  a  host,  By  join-ing Dan-iel's  I'.aud! 
earth  would  fall,  If  met  by  Dan-iel's  Band! 
hosts    de  -  fv.  And  shout  for  Dan-iel's  Band! 


5 — S— Fi» — • — • 

-\-— — H — l— I la — h- 

-U U 1 — ht — w — u 


Dare   to  be      a  Dan  -  iel. 


Dare  to  stand  a-lone! 


:£i=^- 


Arr.  Copyright,  I!) 
Charles  M.  Alexauiier. 
iDteruatiuual  Copyriuht  Secured, 


Dare  to  have  a  purpose  firm!  Daretomakeit  known! 
0—-0 — 0 — *—r* — * — f — r-0--—» 0 !^^J- 

»-'—0—0 »— pf 1»  — »— P*- 

^— ^— t^— p"-t^t^— f:=:ttn: 


-— • — 0 1— r-i , . 


No.  95. 


Thou  Remainest. 


Er.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


mm 


r-l- 


F=^=i^^^ 


1.  Thou     re  -  main 

2.  Sat    -    is    -    fy 

3.  One       by      one 

4.  One       by      one 

5.  Let       the     night 


h-0 1 Fa 


' ^ 


U     U      J? 

est,    blest   Re  -  deem  -      er,  Lord  of 

ing     ev  -  'ry       long  -      ing  Of     my 

life's  joys    are       fad  -      ing,  Win-t'ry 

my  lov'd  ones     leave  me,  Voic-es 

fall   gath  -  er     'round  me,  Calm, I'll 


1.  Thou    re-  main  -  est 

N        N        N        N 


blest    Re  -  deem  -  er, 


i^=E3:3-=s=a.~ 


-*- 


peace 
sin 
frosts 
sweet 
lay 
Lord 
I 


and  Lord  of  strife, 
ful   soul  for    grace; 

earth-flow' rs  de-stroy: 
no   more  are  heard; 

life's  bur-den    down; 


^    ^    1^ 


It- 


Je  -  sus,    Sav 

From  my   weak 

But     a  -  bove 

But     of    God 

For  while    an 


lour, 
ness 
each 
naught 
gels 


of  peace  and 


Lord    of    strife, 


Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ious. 


■v: ^—r 1- ^ t—i 1 r-* •- 


^&: 


F=i- 


U     b 


1 ^ c ?: — i 1 D-i 1 


^z^: 


Lord    for    -   ev      -  er, 

nev   -   er      turn     -  ing, 

cloud  that's  shad    -  ing, 

can       be  -  reave  me, 

shall     sur  -  round  me. 

Lord    for  -  ev  -  er, 

,N        N  N        N 


Thou  re  -  main  -  est  Christ  my 

Thou  re  -  main  -  est  Christ  ray 

Thou  re  -  main  -  est  Christ  my 

Thou  re  -  main  -  est  Christ  my 

Thou  re  -  main  -  est  Christ  my 


Life. 

Peace. 

Joy. 

Love. 

Crown. 


Choeus. 


-^-^ 


E^^ 


Thou 


re  -  main  -  est.  Thou 

Thou     re-main-  est, 


re  -  main  -  est. 

Thou      re-main-  est, 


m^i-w- 


!?l^-^=4=' 


._^__ 
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Copyright,  1908,  by  Mrs.  Addie  McOranfthan. 
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InterDatioDal  Copyright  Secured, 


Thou  Remainest.— Concluded. 


Thou      re  -  uaain  -  est  Christ     ray 


ill;  Peace  or 

Christ  my      all ; 


^sfcr 


^^-b 

k*         ^ 


I3=s: 
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** 
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con  -  flict,  joy     or      sor  -  row,  Thou  re  -  main  -  est  Christ  my        all. 

J— #— r*--— •— »- J-5-rJ , 
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No.96. 


Where  He  Leads  Me. 


E.  W.  Blandly. 


Arr.  from  P.  P.  Bliss. 


-#-•  I         1/    r       t/  .0.. 


1.  I       can  hear   mySav-ioiir  call  ing,       I     can  hear  my  Sav- iour  calling, 

2.  I'll    go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den,     I'll    go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den, 

3.  He  will  give   me  grace  and  glo- ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry, 


-A- 


b^^fciH: 


-si- 


Cho. — Where  He  leads  me  I      will  fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me   I     will   follow, 

S         .  .        .  ^^^/^^/r.,^•<^•  Chorus. 

r  .0.        .0. 


I       can  hear   my  Sav- iour  calling,  "Take  thy  cross  and  follow, follow  me." 
I'll    go  with  Him  thro' the    garden,    I'll  go  with  Hira,with  Him  all  the  way. 
He   will  give   me  grace  and   glo-ry.     And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 


Where  He  leads  me     I    will    fol-low,    I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


Arr.  Cop.vrigbt,  1912,  by  Charles  M.  Alexandtr, 
Imcmstional  Copjright  Secured. 


No.  97.    Though  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Duet  or  Trio. 

"^ — Nrz| 
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3 

1.  "Tho' your  sins  be  as    scar- let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;  as  snow; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  thatentreats  you,  Oh,  re-turn  ye  uu  -  to   Gotl  !  to    God! 

3.  He'll  for-give  your  transgressions.  And  remember  them  no  more;  no  more: 


Quartet.^ 


^—3- L ^_u(_i^JIF H-_I 


^=i=z_-i=r^=| 


?=- 


ii^irn 


Tho'  they  be     red  (tho'  they  be  red)  like  crim-son,They  shall  be        as      wool; ' 
He      is     of  great  (He  is    ofgreat)Com-pas-sion,And   of    won-drous    love; 
"Look  un- to     Me(iookun- to    Me),  ye  peo-ple,"Saith  theLord,  your     God; 


tr^M: 


1 a — a — a — ^•-a — i « — <-^i — i 


U    ^    L'    I 


•I — r 


Trio. 


iilSi 


Quartet. 
—0-'. — 0— 
— •-- — •— 


n 


tt: 
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'Tho'  your  sins 
Hear  the  voice 
He'll  for-  give 


be     as    scar  -  let,  Tho'  your  sins 

that  en-treats  you,  Hear    the  voice 

your  trausgressions,  He'll     for  -  give 


m. 


be  as  scar  -  let, 
thatentreats  you, 
your  trausgressions, 


-I h/ Li 1 1 


I — r-- 


::\=:^-^^zz^rz^z 


Tliey  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,  They  shall  be  as  white  as 
Oh,  re -turn  ye  un  -  to  God!  Oh,  re -turn  ye  un  -  to 
And      re  -  mem  -  ber  them   no  more,  And    re  -  mem  -  ber  them   no 


-g= 


snow.' 
God! 

more. 
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No.  98. 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


Is  He  Yours? 

(The  Pilot  Song.) 


Robert  Hakkness. 


:qz=^zid=:lz=q=Mzi:izzz^r^zii=:]z:r3=:q=^ 


r- 

iour  who  died  our   sal  -  va- tion   to     win,  A    Sav-iour  who 

lerd  who  giv  -  eth  His  life    for  tlie  sheep,  A  Shepherd  both 

-lot  who  knoweth   the  dan-gers   at    hand,  A     Pi  -  lot    who 

-  ter  from  tem-pest,from  wind  and  from  storm,  A    Shel-  ter   from 

—J l-r^—- 1 1— r^ l-r-J r-' 1 ^— i 

— I 1 — I — I 1 — I — I # 1 — h^H 1 — I — I 1 1 — 

-• — •— F* — f — *— F* — -• — •— F^ -1— F* — #— ^^#^H 


^mm 


knows  how     to    save     us    from    sin, —  Yes,  He  is 

miglit  -  J       to    save   and      to    keep, —  Yes,  this  is 

bring  -  eth      all     ves  -  sels      to     land, —  Yes,  this  is 

jiidg- ment,     a     Shel- ter   from  harm, — Yes,  this  is 

J-.-- 1- 


-8 — s — ^— •=-, 


-si ^—^ 

Sav  -  iour  we  need,  And  He 

Shepherd  we  need,  And  He 

Pi    -    lot  we  need,  And  He 

Shel  -  ter  we  need,  And  He 

i 1 


a  Sav-  iour  in 

a  Shep-herd  in 

a  Pi  -  lot  in 

a  Shel  -  ter  in 

4- 


deed! 
deed! 
deed! 
deed! 


Pi  1         I        I        I         I        I      tt  I   — '  I 


Chorus. 


Is  He   yours?         Is  He  yours?  Is  this  Saviour,  who  loves  you,  yours' 

Is  He  yours?  Is  He  yours? 

(N    ^  N 

r-.a 1 •—0—0 1 0—0—0 — •- 
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iSi^ 


■(2- 


My  Jesus  I  Love  Thee. 


1—^,  N- 


Dr.  A.  J.  GoHDOW. 


'-i — i-i-^ — n 


1.  My  Je    -     8US,  I       love    Thee.     I     know   Thoa    art  mine;  For 

2.  I  love      Thee  be  -  cause  Thou  hast   first       lov  -  ed      me,  And 

3.  I'll  love      Thee  in       life,        I       will   love    Thee     in   death,  And 

4.  In  man-  sions  of      glo     -    ry      and    end  -  less     de- light  I'll 


^- 


:4=t=zl:t 


-I 1- 


.(2_ 


■z^-' — 


^^ 


4=-,-v 
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Thee        all  the  fol    -    lies  of  sin          I  re   -  sign;  My 

pur   -   chased  my  par  -    don  on  Cal    -    va  -  ry's     tree;        I 

praise    Thee  as  long      as  Thou  lend  -   est  me     breath;  And 

ev      -      er  a  dore  Thee  in  heav  -  en  so      bright;  I'll 


4- 


4: 


--U. 


-0<5ii- 


-z3- 


S^T 
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g==:= 


:^ 


+f'!+ 


-JlZ 


X 
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gra 
love 
say 
sing 


CIOUS 

Thee 


Re 
for 


when     the 
with     the 


i — r 

deem  -  er, 
wear  -  ing 
death-  dew 

glit  -    ter 


my 
the 
lies 
ing 


Sav  -    iour 
thorns  on 
cold       on 
crown   on 


"S: 


art 
Thy 
my 
my 


Thou, 
brow, 
brow, 
brow. 


If  cv 

If  ev 

If  ev 

If  ev 


er 
er 
er 
er 


loved  Thee,  my  Je 

loved  Thee,  my  Je 

loved  Thee,  my  Je 

loved  Thee,  my  Je 


sus  'tis  now. 

8U3  'tis  now. 

sus  'tis  now. 

sus  'tis  now. 


t=t 


■0S>-i 


CojiyriKht.  1912,  by 

rlikrl«i  M    Aleiandcr. 

iBtfnWti***'  Copjrifht  ii««ur«4. 
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No.  100. 


What  Will  it  Be  ? 


Fred.  P.  Morris. 


Robert  Harkness. 


^^-^-0—0-f-»---0— 0—0—0 — »— pg=P ^^=P=— ^— ^ 


1.  There  are  glo-ries  un-told   in  that   cit  -  y       of   gold,    On  the  brink  of  the 

2.  Therearesome  who  havedied  that  His  name  should  abide,Tliere  are  some  who  have 

3.  When  in  won-der    1  stand  with  my  hand  in    His  hand,   In  tliat  home  with  the 

4.  When  the  love-light  doth  shine  from  His  eyes  into  mine,  While  the  face  that  was 


/  ^■  ^  „ r^-- — • — m — ' — • — s — r*—m • 1 
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--^* 


bean- ti  -  ful    riv  -   er,     Its   won-derful  light  will  burst  on   my  sight.  But 

lived  for  His  glo  -   ry;  What  bliss  will  it      be,  their   f a  -  ces     to   see,     But 

ransomed  for  -  ev   -   er.    The   sor- row  all  pass" d,  triumphant     at  last,    Oh, 

marred  is     up  -  lift  -  ed,  With  rap-  ture  complete,  His  smile  I  shall  meet.  Oh, 

_ — J — m — 0-. — ^— r^— ^ — • — a F , — I 4— _- ^ — I —        ly-, 

z^ — A — t— I — t-i--^— i^ — I* — F»— =■— »— i^ — 0 0 — \-'X^^^-—0 — "I        ^H 


>¥ 


Chorus. 


,-ftH-h ^ K Ha-; P-l #--=-1— •-T— i N-l 


what    will   it 


to    see 


N ^^ 


Je  -  sus.    What   will     it       be 


f      ^     U      . 
to     see     Him  ?  There  are  glo  -  ries   un 


m^ 
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:J=--^= 


^ — ^' 
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■0 0 — 0-\-0 0 !• P \-, 1 — =—!■—• — ^— ^ — •-  --^- — •— H 
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told     in  that  cit  -  y      of    gold.  But  what  will  it     be     to  see     Je  -  sus  ? 

I        ^^ 


rc*T- 
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101  His  Eye  Is  on  the  Sparrow. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Maktin.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


M 


^^=rzi.Sif=zizi?=:J=zi-JziEi|: 


-A-4^- 


-•-=1 


1.  Why  shonld  I    feel    dis-coiir- aged,  Why  should  the  shadows     come, 

2.  ''Let  not  your  heart  1)6  troub-led,"  His    ten-derword    I         hear, 

3.  When-ev  -  er      I      am  tempt- ed,   When-ev- er  clouds  a    -    rise, 

1.  shadows  come, 

_u .N  ^S       N       I ^       N      ,^     «  IN 


Why  should  my  heart  be  lone   -  ly 
AtuI     rest- ing   ou     His  good  -  ness, 
When  songs  give  place  to  sigh  -  ing, 


And  long  for  heaven  and 
I     lose  my  doubts  and 
When  hope  within  nie 


home, 
fears; 
dies, 
and  liome, 


When  Je  -  sua      is    my  por   -  tion?      My   constant  friend  is  He: 

Though  l)y  the   path  He  lead  -  eth.         But  one  step    I     may  ,  see: 

I    draw  the   clos  -  er      to       Him,      From  care  He  sets  me  free; 

is  my  portion?  is  He: 

I^M  cloa    ■     er    to      Him,  f^^  KtJ      me    fm; 


^ 

1 

1/ 

1 

His 

eye 

IS 

on 

His 

eye 

IS 

on 

His 

eye 

IS 

on 

teii 


the  spar  -  row,  And  I  know  He  watches  me; 
the  spar  -  row,  And  I  know  He  watches  me; 
the  spar  -  row,  And  I  know  He  cares  for     me; 

watches  me ; 

!-.  ,.  J.-.  I   t  a^-i s— 1 ^*- " ' 


t- ^ — ^'-l y Li 1 ■ 


,H-n+-'^ 1 l-l- 

u — 1—1— 


r 

His  eye 
His  eye 
His    eye 


c.      1.-.  i=3;=;p 


on  the  spar  -  row.  And  I  know  He  watches  me. 
on  the  spar  -  row,  And  I  know  He  watches  me. 
on    the  spar-  row,    And  I  know  llecaresfor      me. 

watches  me. 


K^^^  -  B — •— 19» •- 


CopTrisM.  1!«..  »nd  I9J2,  bj 

V'hirlra  M    Aliiindrr. 

iDtcroatioDal  Copjtigbt  Scourtd. 


r«»- 


M U 1^-1 1 1 


His  Eye  Is  on  the  Sparrow. — Concluded. 


M  u    Chorus.  \ ^  1  ,  J' — ^J 

^^t^' — ' b*— ^b' — U'-^^^-b^ ^-j b' — ■- V—^ ■ 


I    siug  be-cause  I'm  hap  -  py,  I     sing  because  I'm     free, 

I'm  happy,  I'm  free, 

I      N    I 
0  -•-  4 


For  His  eye   is    on    the  spar  -  row,  Aud  I  know  He  watches      me. 


^ ^J-l y 1 U— Li—  ^  I    v._^.L ^^ t^-Lf— 1 1 , L_; ^_ 
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Evening  Prayer. 


James  Edmenson. 


1X^4 


2^:^=^ 


ii^-± 


3t=J=| 


ii 


Geo.  O.  Stebbins. 


4- 


1.  Sav-iour,breath  an  evening  blessing.  Ere   re- pose  our  spir- its  seal: 

2.  Though  destructiou  walk  around  us.  Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 

3.  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary,  Darkness  can-not  hide  from  Thee; 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'er  take  us,  And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 


r 


-p^-^  -1 


I — i_t:i_,_c:j=_ — 3. 


'>>^^ — ' — j" 
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t=t 
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Sin   and  want  we  come  con-fess-  ing,  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
An-gel  guardsfrom  Thee  surround  us;  We     are  safe      if  Thou    art  nigh. 
Thou  art  He   who,  nev-er   wea  -  ry,  Watchest  where  Thy  peo  -  pie    be. 
May  the  morn   in  heaven  a- wake  us,  Clad    in  liright  and  deathless  bloom! 


No.  103. 


Victory  in  My  Soul. 


"This  is  the  victory  that  overcometh  the  world,  even  our  faith."— 1  John  v  :  4. 
James  M.  Gray.  D.  B.  Towner. 


T- 


■I — f-'-r- 

1.  The    bur-  den    of    my  fear    aud  sin    On  Christ  by  faith    I       roll; 

2.  I        know  there  is     a  test 

3.  On       bat  -   tie-fields  of  long 

4.  While  lean  -  ing    on    His  arm 

5.  E'en  death     it  -  self    I       do 


for  me,    A       bat  -  tie     to     be      won; 
a-  go,  When  saints  have  drawn  the  sword, 
a  -  lone    I       can  -  not  know  de  -   feat; 
not  fear  Since  Christ  hath  borne  its  sting; 


:*!=tt^: 


--!- 


1 1 — H 1 1 1 1 


A — , — I H — w • — I 


J 


M^mi 


t=l:: 


-nH- 


EZ,2_i 
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And      now       I  have  His  peace  with-in  And     vie  -  t'  ry   in     my     soul. 
But      God     en-sures  the      vie  -  to  -  ry     Be  -  fore      it      is     be  -  gun. 
Their  strength  did  not  o'er- come  the    foe,  But — trust- ing    in     the     Lord. 
The       glo  -    ry  shall  be       all   His  ownWhen  vie  -  fry   is    com  -  plete. 
His       pres-ence  thro' the     val- ley  drear  Will  help     us  then    to      sing: 


f^=^ 


; P j~-0 H 1 1- 

J         b     I       I 


^i- 


^=^rd^=^ 


t— r 
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Chorus. 


t±=r=l 


:=t 


^±Az%. 
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1 — r- 


There's  vie- to- ry    in       my   soul,  Vic-to-ry     in       my    soul; 

vie  -  to-  ry      in  my  soul,  vie  -  to-  ry      in  my  soult 

N      >    I        S      N  I         .       .       I  -  .    _     -        N 


gil 
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I    grasp  the  promis  -  es  by     faith —   There's  vie  -  to  -  ry     in  my   soul! 
prom     -     Is      -       es     by   faith— 


:E33£±=fL=fL:i=E=t=fc=tr4::=4==Etz:5=^5^ 
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No.  104. 


F.  P.  Morris. 


I  Am  With  You. 


Robert  Harkness. 


-W-~—0 9 5 H-^ — ^—\-^ g>-;-    > ( 1 1 F !•-'   S*- 

-I 1 1 F — w \^,—\-\ i — —i — -j    .     ly — y — h — '-r-Tt-b' 

H ^ ^ H '^ yl—C\l^-^ L_^  -tH?^ .2: ^ ^ 15. 


-p-=-^- 


1.  Je  -  SU8  whispers  I  am  with  you  In     the  sunshine  or    the  cloud, 

2.  Je  -  BUS  whispers  I  am  with  you  In     the  bat  -  tie    ev -'ry     day, 

3.  Je  -  sus  whispers  I  am  with  you  In     the  hour  of  deep-est   need; 

4.  Je  -  sus  whispers  I  am  with  you,  With  you  still  whate'er  be- tide; 


I 1- U—i^—p-—- '^^^ 1 "--I V U ^p ^-^F ^ 

When  the  spir-  it      is    ex  -  alt  -  ed,     When  the  stricken  heart  is  bow'd. 
Stand-  ing  by  you    in    the  con-  flict,      Go  -  ing  with  you  all  the  way. 
When  the  way  is  dark  and  lone-some,      I       am  with  you  I    will  lead. 
In         the  sunlight,  in   the  shad-ow,  I       am   ev  -  er     at    thy  side. 


m»^ 


Chorus. 


im 


am  with  you,  I     am  with  you, 
am 


Je  -  sus  whispers  sweet  and  low; 


-25*- 


^^^- 


-5" — a r 
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In     the  sunlight,  in  the  shad  -  ow,       I    am  with  you  where  you  go. 


Copyright.  1907  anrl  191J.  by 
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No.  107. 

A.  A.  P. 


Shepherd  of  Israel. 


PsA.  Ixxx :  1. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Shep-herd  of  Is  -  ra  -  el,    keep  -  ing    Thy      sheep —  Nev  -  er  for- 

2.  Shep  herd  of  Is  -  ra  -  el,    true      to    Thiue    own     When    the  false 

3.  Shep-herd  of  Is  -  ra  -  el!  strong    is    Thine    arm.     Shield- ing  Thy 

4.  Shepherd  of  Is  -  ra  -  el,    soon     to        ap   -  pear,       Soon     to  de- 

I ^  I           .1           I           ,           I           I  _  I         I           I 


iA—n — I ' I—I ^ — I — I — il 1 1    I  |,    L--^-t — T-\ ^ a — I 


S=?: 
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i=cz:=zd=:«irFg^^= 


T 


mms^^^ 


get  -  ting    in     slnm-  her     or      sleep;  Fold  -  ing  them    gen  -  tly  when 

hire      -       ling     ser-vanthath    flown;  Lay  -  ing  Thy      life  down  thine 

flock   from  each  threat-en  -  ing     harm;  G;ith'ring  the   lambs     as  they 

liv     -    er    Thy   "lit-  tie  flock"  here!  Just     to  be-  hold    Theetheir 


night  com-eth 
par  -  don    to 
fal   -   ter  and 
rich  -  est     re 

-4— ^— J-r^ 


^    I     r 

on.  Go  -  ing     be- fore    them  at  break  of    the   dawn! 

win,  Shedding  Thy  blood  to  re-deem  them  from  sin! 
fall.  Safe  in  Thy  bo  -  som  en  -  fold-ing  them  all! 
ward — Shepherd    of    Is    -   ra  -  el,     Je-  sus,  their  Lord! 

4-.#— •—#-._-.— ^-^— J— J-r 


Chorus. 


I  \>     I 


il  r » • w — I ^ 

1 1 L_C_p 

Shep-herd     of      Is    -    ra  -el!    Shep-herd     of      love!  Watch- ing     Thy 


t 


"--t- 
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flock    from   the     glo  -  ry 


j L=L-I L-| ! 1— l~i- \^ 1 J 

bove!  Know  -  ing    how   wea   -   ry  their 
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r»prri||ht,  laOfi   by  Geo.  C.  Stebblni. 

Arr.  Coprrifht,  1912.  b7  Chsrln  M.  Alexkoder, 
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Shepherd  of  Israel. — Concluded. 


'M*r="EE!=E£g 


M 


:t=t: 


wil-der-ness  way;    Pray-iog   for   them — ev  -  er     liv-ing    to      pray! 


No.  108. 


Pass  Me  Not. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Dr.  W.  H.  DoANB. 


Lii       ^        ■  ■   —  ^—^     s 
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1         •  - 

1/     ^     '■                    ^                 i          i^     i        ' 

1.  Pass    me  not,    0  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  iour,  Hear   my  hum-ble 

2.  Let      me    at     a  throneof  mer  -  cy     Find     a  sweet  re - 

3.  Trust-ing   on  -  ly    in  Thy  mer  -  it,  Would    I    seek  Thy 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com -fort,  More  than  life    to 

^     ^    ^     .                     !        ^    1      ! 

cry; 
lief 
face 
me, 

While  on 

Kneel-ing 

Heal  my 

Whom  have 

-  •-^    •    J     ^ 

'"1       1     i     1 
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Chorus. 


=i=";d^ 
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I      I 

oth  -  ers  Thou  art  smil-  ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by.  \ 
there  in  deep  con-  tri  -  tion,  Help  my  un  -  be  -  lief.  | 
wounded, brok-en  spir  -  it.  Save  me  by  Thy  grace.  I 
I         on  earth  beside  Thee  ?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee  V 


Sav-  iour,  Sav-  iour, 


-^-^ 


1-^ ^ — I \r—\ 


«--^- 


-^—-^ 
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Hear  my  humble  cry,   While  on  others  Thou  art  calling.  Do  not  pass  me  by. 


5^  ^ 


CepjriKht,  1899,  by  W.  H.  Dotne.     Renewal.     By  ptt. 
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No.  109.  He  is  My  Guide. 

"  He  knowetb  the  way  that  I  take." — Job  xxiii :  10. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  I      know  not     what be- fore  me      lies: Godkind-ly 

2.  I      know  not     how, or  wlien.or      where He'll  lift  the 

3.  Sometimes  the    way isronghaud    steep, The  fords  of 

4.  There,with  the   loved onesgonebe-  fore, U  -  ni-ted 

1.  I  know  not  what  before  me  lies: 

^  ^ 
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veils thedistant    skies; I  trust  His  love —  Heknoweth 

heav        -         ycross  I      bear; But  this  I      know, when'tislaid 

sor        -        row  dark  and  deep; And  yet  I      know .wheutheseare 

we for  ev-er  -  more Shall  sing  the  won      -      ders  of  Hia 

(iod  kindly  veils  the  distant  skies;  I  trust  Hislove — 
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best, Hiswaywill     lead me    in  -  to 

down, I  shall  re  -  ceive for    it      a 

past, I'll  reach  my    home in  heav' n  at 

grace As  we    be-  hold Him  face  to 

He  knoweth  best.  His  way  will  lead 
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rest 

crown.. 

last 

face 


me  in-to  rest. 
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is    my     Guide He  knows  the   way,. 


He  ITS  my  Guide, 


He  knows  the  way, 
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He  i5  My  Guide. — Concluded. 
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me fromdayto  day; Just  as  He    wills mypathshall 

Hekeepethme  from  day  today;  Just  as  He  wills 


be, F'or  oh,    I 

my  path  shall  be. 
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kuow He  lead-eth    me 

For  oh,  I  kuow  Heleadethme 
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No.  no. 


In  Jesus. 


J  AS.  Pkoctkr. 


Robert  Hakkness. 
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1.  I've  tried   in  vain       a     thousand  ways  Aly   fears  to  quell,  my  hopes  to 

2.  My    soul     is  night,  my  heart   is    steel —  I      can-  not  see,       I     cau  -  not 

3.  He    died,   He  lives,  He  reigns,  He  pleads;  There's  love  in  all  His  words  and 

4.  Tho' some  should  sneer, and  some  should  blame,  I'll   go   with  all     my  gnilt  and 
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raise;    But  what  I  need,  the   Bi  -  ble  says,  Is    ev  -  er    on  -    ly  Je 

feel;      For  light,  for  life,    I    must  ap- peal    In  sim-ple   faith    to  Je 

deeds;  There's  all  a  guilt -3'    sin-ner  needs   For  ev  -  er  -  more   in  Je 

shame;  I'll   go     to  Him    beciiuse  Hisnarae,  A-bove  all  names,  is  Je 

I                                 \        ^  ^ 
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No.  111.       O  Glad  and  Glorious  Gospel. 


W.  Frasf.r. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  'Tis     a  true  and  faith- ful    say  -  iug,    Je-susdied  for    siu  -  ful   men; 

2.  He     has  made   a     full     a  -  tone -meDt,No\v  His  sav  -  ing  work  is   done; 

3.  Still   up-on    Hishaiidsthe  nail  prints, And  the  soars  up  -  on    His  brow, 

4.  But     re-mem-ber  this  same  Je   -   sus     In   the  clouds  will  come  a  -  gain, 
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Tho' we've  told  the  sto  -  ry  oft  -  en,  We  must  tell  it  o'er  a  -  gain. 
He  has  sat-  is-fied  the  Fa  -  ther,Who  ac-cepts  us  in  His  Son. 
Our  Re-deem-er,  Lord  and  Sav-iour  In  the  glo  -  ry  stand- eth  now. 
And  with  Him  His  blood  bought  peo  -  pie    Ev  -  er-  more  shall  live  and  reign. 
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Choeus. 
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O     glad    and  glo-rious   Gos-pel!  With    joy      we  now  pro   -   claim, 
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A      full    and   free     sal 


va  -  tioDjThrough  faith  in     Je  -  sus     name. 
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^o.  112. 


Save  One. 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


"We  are  laborers  together  with  God."— 1  Cor.  iii.  9. 

Robert  HakknBSS. 
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1.  Out     in  thebreak-ers     are     per  -  ish  -  ing   souls,  Save    one, save 

2.  Out      in  the  dark  ness     of     sin's    aw  -  ful    night, 

3.  Out     on  the  mountain     so       sad  -  ly        a  -  stray,  Save  one, 

4.  Loved  ones     or  stran- gers,  who- e'er    tiiey  may      be. 
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m 
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le! Out  where    the  cur  -  rent  of    sin    mad-  ly    rolls.  Save 

Tell    them      of      Je  -  sus,  and  lead     to      the    light, 

save  one!      From    the  sweet  home  land  so     far,    far        a-  way; 

Go       in      His  Spir  -  it  who  saves  you     and    me, 
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Chorus. 


one, save 

Save  one, 


one! 

save   one ! 
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the   per  -  ish  -  ing, 
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la-bor  and  prav ;  Hasten   to    res-cue  them,  save  one    to-  day ;   Then  in    your 
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heart  will    be  heav  -  en     be- gun:  Save    one, save     one! 

Save  one,  save  one  I 
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No.  113.     For  God  So  Loved  the  World. 


John  iii:  16. 


James  McGkanahan. 


For   God    so  loved  the    world,  That  He  gave  His     on  -  ly 

God  so  loved  the  world, 
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Son,  So 

gave  His  on  -  ly   Son, 


loved the    world,  That  He 

So     loved  the    world. 
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gave His 

gave,  He   gave  His 
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Son,                  His 
on  -  ly    Son, 

r-J        J        -1        -1 

L ^     ^^L 

on  -  ly     be  -  got  -  ten         Son, 
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His 
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ly      be -got  -  ten       Son;       That  who  -  so    -   ev  -  er,    that 


:^=:tz^z=p=^;zzi^:z:zz'=E^-z:=:=b- 


Copyright,  1910.  hv  Mrs.  Adiiie  Mcnrnnahnn.     Renewal. 
Charles  M.  Alexnoder,  owntT 
Arr.  OopTrieht.  Iftl3,  hy  Chai.  M.  Altiander. 
loternaiional  Copyright  Secured. 


For  God  So  Loved  the  World Continued. 
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who  -  so  -  ev  -  er,  that     who  -  so    -    ev    -   er    be  -   liev  -  eth   in  Him 

- 

^^ 

should  not    per  -  ish,  should  not  per- ish,  but  have  ev   -    er- last- ing     life. 
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But      have 
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life, but 

have     ev  -  er  -  last   -   ing 
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have   ev  -  er  -  last-ing       life, but  have   ev  -  er  -  last- ing 

life, but    have  ev  -  er  -  last- ing      life, ev-er 
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life,                       ev  -  er  - 
1               last  -  ing    life. 

last  - 
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ing 
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life, 
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ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   life;    But 
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For  Qod  So  Loved  the  World.— Continued. 
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have     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      life, but   have  ev  -  er  -  last-ing 

But   have    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing       life, but 

I    >^  ^  r; 
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but  have    ev  -  er  -  last-  ing       life,  ev  -  er 

have  ev  -  er  -  last-ing      life, ev  -  er-last  -  ing    life. 
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last  -  ing    life,    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    life;    But       have  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
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life.  That    who 
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ev      -     er      be  -  liev  -  eth   in  Him,  should  have  ev- er  -  last  -  ing 

should  liave, 
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For  God  So  Loved  the  World. — Concluded. 
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life,        should  have  ev- er- last-ing     life.  That  who,  That   who  -  so 
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ev    -    er 
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be  -  liev  -  eth     in    Him 

should  have, 
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should  have  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
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life, should  have    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing       life. 


That  who  -   so 
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ev  -  er  be  -  liev  -  eth       in   Hira     should   not      per  -  ish,       but 
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^         Largo,     cres.        ff 
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have   ev-  er-  last-  ing  life, 

-J ^^^--J ^-^-1^- 


-r 

but  have     ev  -  er-  last  -  ing      life. 
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No.  114.     Beloved  Now  are  we  the  Sons  of  God. 


El  Nathan. 


James  McGkanahan. 
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1.  Sons   of  God,   be  -  lov'd  in    Je-sus,      Oh,  the  wondrous  word    of    grace! 

2.  Blessed  hope  uow    brightly  beaming,    On  our  God  we     soon  shall  gaze; 

3.  By     thepow'rof    grace  transforming,  We  shall  then  His  im  -  age   bear; 
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Fa-thersees  us,    And    as   sons  He  gives  us    place, 
les- tial  gleaming,    We  shall  see   our    Saviour's    face. 


In  His  Son  the 
And  in  light  ce 
Christ  His  promised    word  performing,     We  shall  then  His    glo  -  ry  share 
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Be  -  lov  -  ed.     now   are    we    the  sons  of  God,  And  it  doth  not  yet  ap- 
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pear     what  we     shall     be: 
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But    we      know that  when  He  shall  ap  ■ 

we    know,  We 
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pear, We 

know  that  when  He  shall  ap  -  pear, 


know that  when  He  shall  ap  - 

we    know,  We 
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Beloved  Now  are  we  the  Sons  of  God Concluded. 
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pear, We  shall   be 

know  that  when  He  shall  ap-pear, 


like    Him,      we    shall    be 
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like     Him,     For   we  shall      see       Him  as 
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No.  115. 


Give  God  the  Glory. 


R.  H. 


Robert  Harkness. 

,N       N       N       J!s_ 


Give    God     the    glo  -  ry,      He  hath  done   it      all, 
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Je  -  sus  has     re  - 
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deemed    me    with    His     pre  -  cious"]  blood;    Give     God     the    glo  -   ry, 
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He  hath  done   it      all,      Je-  sus  has  redeemed  me  with  His  pre-cious  blood. 
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Note: — This  is  effective  if  sung  three  times  in  succession,  each  rendering  softer  than  th^ 
previous  one. 
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God  Be  With  You. 


W.  G.  TOMEH. 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain 
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By  His  counsels  guide, uphold  yon, 
'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you, 
When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
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With  His  sheep  secure-ly  fold  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain! 
Dai  -  ly  mau-na still  pro-vide  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain! 
Put  His  lov-ing  arms  a-round  yon;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain! 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before  you  ;God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain! 
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Chorus. 
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Till   we     meet!  till  we   meet!       Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus'    feet; 

Till  we  meet!  till  we  meet  a-gain!  Till  we  meet! 


^  ^^  I  ^     ,  ^  PP      ^ 


Till  we  meet!  till  we   meet!       God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Till  we  meet!  till  we  meet  again! 
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